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WANTED: 
Bird-fanciers 


We've got some fairly exotic birds on our team and we're always 
on the lookout for enthusiasts to fly and maintain them. There’s 
the potent Hunter jet fighter, the ever-eager go-anywhere Alouette 
helicopter, the deadly far-ranging Canberra 
bomber, and a wide range of transports and 
trainers. We'll hand some over to you if you ‘re 
keen enough. And good enough. 


Fancy your chances? A line to Aecruiting, 
Air Force Headquarters, Private Bag 7721, 
Causeway, will bring you more information. 


There’s a future in Rhodesia’‘s 


AIR FORCE 
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Editorial 


Allan Wilson it a technical school. but a technical school with a difference. for 
as will be seen from the contributions contained within, its pupils are capable of 
producing literary work of high quality as well as first-class technical work. 


However. the primary purpose of a school magazine is not to prove ity worth 
or “show off” its academic genii or athletic wondermen, but to give the reader a 
general view of the school. It must give scope for the less talented scholastic pupil as 
well as for the gifted boy; for the boy who is keen on debating or dramatics as well 
as the enthusiast sportsman. More important than being a concise factual report of 
a host of school events, it is, or should be, a verbal expression of the school’s spirit 


It is felt that this has, to a certain extent at least, been achieved in this 197() 
edition of “Patrol”. However, it is hoped that the pupils of Allan Wilson School will 


in future, contribute more and more of what they regard as important in and to the 
school. 
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The Headmaster Reports 


It is without any hesitation that | commence 
[hese notes this year with a very big “thank you” 
i) the Chairman of our P_T.A. Committee, Mr. 
Andrew Babiolakis. From the time of his election, 
n February of this year. he and his wife have 
“orked unceasingly for the benefit of the pupils 
of this school. They spent many hours and in- 
spired others to do likewise, in preparation for the 
Fete which we held early in the second term. That 
the target of $4,000 was reached and passed was 
due. in no small way, to the efforts of Mr. and Mrs. 
Babiolakis. At the same time they would want to 
be the first to join me in thanking all the parents, 
staff and friends who responded so magnificently 
to our many appeals. 


Later. during the final week of the second 
term, we were able to present “Airs and Graces”, 
an evening of music and dancing organised by an- 
other parent, Mrs. Hone (Valerie Wainwright), the 
proceeds of which were also added to our Pavilion 
Building Fund. A very successful cake sale was held early in October and during the 
final week of this term the Pavilion Fund will benefit yet again, through the efforts 
of our hardworking P.T.A. Committee. All parents will have received the circular 
containing information concerning the film premiere of “Shangani Pattrol’”. This 
should prove to be a wonderful gala evening under the patronage of the President 
and Mrs. DuPont, together with many other distinguished guests. 


This year has seen the completion of our new Senior Engineering Workshop 
and the moving of the Junior Workshop to the same building as the Woodwork 
Shop. The new c'assrooms which have resulted from the conversion of the old work- 
shops are also in use, easing considerably the problem of accommodation of classes. 
The School Council has watched the progress in building with interest and now 
plans to press for a new administration block for the school. The Council members 
are also deserving of our thanks for the continued interest that they have shown in 
school affairs. 


The school enrolment has remained steady at approximately 540 for most of this 
year but is expected to reach 580 next year. 


Staff Notes 


The past year has not been as badly affected by staff changes as was 1969, and 
several changes were due only to long leave. However, in the first term we welcomed 
four permanent members of staff, Miss Laing to teach Science, Miss Croft-Jones to 
teach Art and Afrikaans, Mr. Baldwin to teach English and Mr. White to teach 
Geography and History. The only other permanent additions to the staff during 1970 
were Mr. Anderson, from Canada, to teach Science, and Mr. Rodger. from the 
Orkneys, to teach Physical Education. We welcome them not only to Allan Wilson 
but to Rhodesia as well. 
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During the year we said farewell to Mr. Henny, who, though still with us at 
Shangani Hostel, now teaches at Lord Malvern, to Mr. Matthews, now teaching at 
Oriel, and to Mr. Edmond, who, after many years at Allan Wilson, has left teaching 
and is happily settled in Johannesburg. 

Mrs. Griffiths, Mr. Heunis and Mr. West all took long leave during the year and 
Miss Parsons, Mrs. Smuts and Mr. Tate came in to fill the gaps. We hone that they 
enjoyed their stay. 

We congratulate Mrs. Sanjuan (formerly Miss Crofts-Jones), Mrs. McCormick 
(formerly Miss Laing) and Mr. Stewart on their marriages during the year and wish 
them every happiness. 

Regrettably. we shall be losing some members of staff at the end of this year. 
Both Mrs. Sanjuan and Mrs. McCormick will be departing, and Mr. Neaum will be 
leaving for Britain. Mrs. McConnell leaves us owing to her husband’s transfer from 
Salisbury, and Mrs. Knox, after many years of valuable service to the school, has 
been transferred. 

We thank all of them for the service they have given the school. and wish them 
every sucess in the future. 


Headboys Report 


Another year has passed and for me it has 
been an extremely enjoyable and rewarding one. 
My thanks for this must go firstly to Mr. Collier 
for his invaluable help and guidance, without 
which I would have been lost, then to the Staff 
who have been extremely encouraging to both me 
and the other prefects, to the Prefects who have 
been an extremely able body and to the scholars 
who have done everything which | have asked of 
them and more. | have really appreciated their co- 
operation and | am sure that the staff have too. 


| am afraid this has not been an entirely successful year for the school in sporting 
events. However, if the spirit which has prevailed in every team from the Ist teams 
right down to the U13 C’s and D’s continues into next year, the standard of sport 
can do nothing but improve, which I am sure it will do. In particular, the Ist XV 
Rugby must be congratulated on their determination not to give up until the last 
minute and congratulations too, to K. Mundell. W. Coetzee and I. Moore on their 
colours awards. 

Our other three major sports have had a very lean year. since we lost most 
Ist team players at the end of last year. But | make particular mention of I. Reid’s 
water polo colours award. Special mention also of Coetzee who has been chosen for 
Nuffield School Cricket Trials, and stands an excellent chance of being selected for 
the team. 

In conclusion I should like to thank my prefects for all the hard work which 
they have put in this year. Also, on behalf of all schoolleavers, I should like to thank 
the staff for endeavouring not only to educate us, but also to make us maturer young 
men so that we are better able to take our place in the community. Lastly. to those 

eturning next year. I wish you all the very best of luck in your future schooling 
and leave you with one thought, expressed earlier this year by Mr. Edmond when 
he left us: “Every one of you chose to come to Allan Wilson School and it is up to 
you to keep up the good name which the school presently enjoys’. 


I. M. W. PRESTON (Headboy). 
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Speech Day 


The School’s Speech Day and Prize-giving was held this year on Friday, 30th 
October at 11.30 a.m. Sir Athol Evans was the guest-speaker and Lady Evans pre- 
sented the prizes. 


The Headmaster spoke first, mentioning the school’s activities and achievements 
in various fields. He thanked all who had contributed to these achievements, and 
made particular mention of the enthusiastic efforts of the P.T.A. Committee for this 
year, 

Sir Athol Evans then addressed the boys, and particularly those leaving school, 


speaking of the qualities necessary for a happy and successful school life, and stress- 
ing that the value of a qualification lay largely in the use made of the knowledge 


that enabled one to obtain it. 


Following his speech, Lady Evans presented the prizes. 


Prize Winners 1970 


OCTOBER 30th, 1970 


FORM I 
Merit: First 
Second 
Third 
Afrikaans 
French 
Rhodes Trustees Essay Prize 


FORM II 


Merit: First 
Second 
Third 
Afrikaans 
French 
Gordon Milne Prize for Progress 


FORM Il 


Merit: First 
~ Second | 
Third 
Afrikaans 
French 
Gordon Milne Prize for Progress 
Rhodes Trustees Essay Prize 


“O’ LEVEL SUBJECT AWARDS 


English Language 
English Literature 
Geography 

History 

General Science 
Physics-with-Chemistry 
Mathematics 


R. Oates 

D. Weeks 

MI. Addison 

D. Weeks (Donation) 
H. Dav-es | Donation) 
R. Oates 


G. Waite 

D. Fairall 

G. Ramsay 

J. Jordaan (Donation) 


F. Mollenkramer (Donation) 
G. Daniel 


M. Kristafor 

R. Nilson 

T. Kirk 

M. Kristafor (Donation) 
R. Malden (Donation) 
S. Burke 

A. B. Pentreath 


N. Hall 

M. Wilson 

J. Winship 
M. Babiolakis 
R. Glass 

M. Masterson 
M. Masterson 
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Our Enlarged 
SCHOOL SERVICE DEPT. 
not only caters for 
The Schoolboys’ needs in 
REGULATION UNIFORM 
AND COLOURS 
but also 
LEISURE WEAR 
for the holidays 


George 
Smith 


Scholars’ Department (Pvt.) Ltd. 
is designed as a Specialist 
shop purely for york House, Stanley Avenue 
SERVICE TO YOUTHS P.O. Box 133 Phone 27124 


Everything 


Musical 


(PVT.) LTD. 


P.O. Box 149 SALISBURY Cl Telephones 24800/1 


Drawing 

Afrikaans 

French 

Engineering Workshop 
Engineering Workshop (Theory) 
Engineering Workshop (Practice) 
Purcell Trophy 

Drawing 


1969 EXAMINATION RESULTS 


Best C.O.P. 
Best ‘O” Level 


JUNIOR MAGAZINE AWARD 
SENIOR MAGAZINE AWARD 
CREED TROPHY: DRAMATICS 


‘Ww? LEVEL SUBJECT AWARDS 
English 
Afrikaans 
French 
History 
Geography 
Mathematics 
Physics-with-Chemistry 


LOWER SIXTH 


‘A’ Level Drawing 
Progress 


UPPER SIXTH 
Use of English 


Chemistry and Rhodes Trustees Essay 


Prize 
Mathematics 
Electronics 
Physics 
Philips Prize (Physics) 


DUX PRIZE 
Presented by P.T.A. 


CHAMPION HOUSE SHIELD 
(Old Wilsonians) 
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B. Hunt 

H. W. Coetzee 

B. Mollenkramer 

B. Mollenkramer 

B. Mollenkramer (Donation) 
J. D. Geach (Donation) 

J. D. Geach (Floating Trophy) 
S. Kaplan (Donation) 


R. Dell 
R. Rosser 


R. Oates 
D. Sapire 


R. Warren/B. Powell (Fitg. Trophy) 


R. Warren 

F. R. Els 

M. Pireu 

M. Pireu 

O. F. Turner 

B. Bedford-Shaw 
B. Bedford-Shaw 


R. Emmerton 
R. Emmerton 


C. Talbot 


M. Glover 
S. Clark 
S. Clark 
S. Clark 
S. Clark 


I. Preston 


Burnham House (Floating Trophy) 
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SCHOOL PREFECTS 


fellow, C. Talbot, N. Steen, S. Clark. 


, D. Good 


ler 


raham, I. Reid, R. Rosser, N. French. 


R. Emmerton, R. Frost, R. Steytler, M. G 


Standing 
O. F. Turner, J. Turner, D. Crossley, 1. Preston (Head Boy), Mr. G.C, Coll 


e 
. 


Seated 
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A.E.B. Examination Results, 1969 


(P indicates Pass; A indicates Distinction) 


7c 
> & 3 2 
3 2 5 E 7 
E 3 5 £ 
P= z 3 E Y 
S) a iw = — 
A-LEVEL 
Baldwin, S. W. P P 
Bayman, M. D. P P P P 
Dewar, K. r P P Pp 
Lee, R. D. P A A Pp 
Mathew, G. J. P P P 
McLaughlin, J. P 
Nelson, N. F. P P P P 
Rein, E. S. P P P P P 
Rosser, D. W. P P P 
Symons, G. H. P P P 
Van Olst, A. C. P P P P 
ENGINEERING DRAWING: Campbell, C. P 
Clark, S. C. A 
Glover, M. S. P 
Heywood, C. E. P 
Hill, R. D. Pp 
Kriel, J. C. A 
Reid, I. M. P 
Simpson, C. D. P 
Van Popering, C. A. P 
°, M-LEVEL 
2 =a a 
2 3 Be 6. 
S nn 
§ 2 2 8: 5 5 
& = S - 2 5 
< a =. a O an O 
Burke, I. P P P P 
Conolly, C. E. P 
Darios, G. P P 
Davies, B. T. P P 
Davies, R. C. E. P P 
De Wet, L. N. P P 
Donner, B. L. P P P P 
Ferreira, D. H. A 
Gamage, T. J. P Pp 
Gilbert, R. D. P 
Gipson, S. R. A 
Gould, P. A. P 
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Afrikaans 
English 
Mathematics 
Physics with 
Chemistry 
History 
Geography 


Hoywood, C. E. 

Hill, R. D. 

Hogg, V. R. 

Jelliman, A. E. P 
Jonsson, S. C. P 
Kalkhoven, B. R.A. P P 
Kawalec, D. R. 
Krahner, L. B. 
Kriel, J. C. 
Ladds, T. W. 
Leach, L. D. 
Malden, M. C. P 
O’Brien, P. R. 

Olsen, B. O. P 
Ormerod, P. N. 

Outram, A. P. P 
Pullon, R. A. P 
Reid, I. M. 

Ristow, G. H. 
Sims, A. J. 

Smith, M. J. J. A 
Stanhope, M. C. 

Stern, R. P P 
Steytler, R. J. 

Strover, R. R. B. P A 

Triaca, A. B. P 

Van Den Berg, G. P 

Wilson, D. G. V. P 
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R. J. SARGENT (PVT.) LID. 


Plumbing and Drainage Specialists 


Telephones: 71 Cameron Street 
27060 


884482 (After hours) 
25570 (Accounts) P.O. Box 3461 


Salisbury 
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O-LEVEL EXAMINATIONS 1969 


English Lang. 
Eng. Literature 
Afrikaans 
History 

Phys. w. Chem. 
Mathematics 
Add. Maths. 
Gen. Science 


French 
| Engineering. 


| Geography 
- Italian 


Attwell, C. W. P. 
Audoire, P. P. 
Baker, G. D. 
Barnes, S. J. 
Barnett, R. D. 
Bedford-Shaw, B. K. 
Boari, D. 
Boon, K. L. 
Boyes, K.., 

Brislin, N. J. 
Brooker, P. R. 
Burgess, C. J. 
Caldwell, N. R. 
Chadd, G. D. 
Crossley, D. R. 
Crowder, L. P. 
Dalmolin, D. R. 
Da Rios, M. I. 
Davis, J. 

Dunkley, M. C. J. 
Dunlop, G. W. 
Dunn, R. W. 
Eburne, D. J. 
Elan-Puttick, N. B. 
Els, F. R. 
Emmerton, R. M. 
English, S. M. 
Ferguson, D. J. 
French, N. R. 
Friend, P. G. 
Frost, R. M. 
Geddes, A. L. 
Gillman, K. R. 
Goodfellow, D. J. 
Graham, M. I. 
Grant, I. C. 
Grobler, M. L. 
Groenewald, N. 
Hall, D. R. P 
Hayden, J. T. 
Heaton, R. W. 
Heyneke, D. M. 
Hodson, L. J. 
Hook, R. T. 
Ingram, R. T. 
Jacobson, M. 
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Jangs, M.N. 
Johnston, R.A. 
Jones, A. M. 
Law, C. A. 
Locke, I.J . 
Lynam, C. R. 


McWilliams, J. M. 


Meakin, L. C. 
Moore, I. R. 
Morris, P. S., 
Mullon, J. E. 
Mundell, K. A. 
Neill, T. J. 
Newburry, A. S. 
Nielsen, P. J. 
Nolli, A. 
Outram, M. T. 
Passmore, R. J. 
Pireu, M. J. 
Powell, B. C. 
Remgnyi, S. B. 
Rosser, R. J. 
Sapire, D. L. 
Slade, N. G. 
Smith, I. N. 
Steen, N. D. 
Steyn, C. R. 
Stobbs, M. C. 
Trouw, J. 
Trouw, L. 
Truman, M. J. 
Turner, J. S. 
Turner, O. F. 
Van Eyssen, J. C. 
Ward, D. D. 
Warren, R. G. 


Willoughby, W. C. 


Wood, G. I. 
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English Lang. 
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O-LEVEL RESULTS JUNE 1970 
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ob E vo n 3 

= cin cs > c 

~ YU 8 r= 

s ~p € 32 § & & SE 
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Audoire, P. P. P 
Babiolakis, M. A. P 
Barnett, R. D. P 
Boari, D. P P P 
Boon, K. L. P P 
Dawmolin, D. R. P 
Darios, M. I. P P 
Eburne, D. J. P P 
English, S. M. PP 
Friend, P. G. P P P 
Hall, D. R. P P 
Heaton, R. W. P 
Heyneke, D. M. P 
Hook, R. T. P Pp 
Jones, A. M. P P 
Mundell, K. A. P 
Neill, T. J. P 
Pireu, M. J. P oP P 
Reid, I. M. P 
Stobbs, M. C. P P P 
Trouw. J. P P 
Warren, R. G. P 

For all your 
Building Materials 
it pays to purchase from the 
Direct Importers 
Of yy JOHNSON & FLETCHER LTD, 
Tel. 661331 SALISBURY P.O. Box 588 
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COLLEGE OF PRECEPTORS 


C—Certificate (Pass in English and four other subjects). S—-Statement (Pass in four or less 
C—Certificate (Pass in English and four other subjects) S—-Statement (Pass in four or less subjects) 
(P indicates Pass; A indicates Distinction) 


(a er — ee er 
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> 2 3) x . 
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ne ~r¢€<¢<£ OO O f£ F&F B&B BE & 

Barkus, M. J. P P A P P A P A C 
Bekker, J.C. P P P A PC 
Beversluis, P. C. P P P A A A A C 
Bews, D. P P PS 
Blake, R.C . P P Pp P P P Pe 
Boyes, L. P P A A P P PC 
Bundy, G. P. P P P P P P A A C 
Carwarding, J. P PP PF -P we PC 
Clements, K. R. P P P A A A P PC 
Coburn, M. J. P PsP PP P A A EC 
Cooper, J. H. P A P P A P A A A C 
Cox, D. P P P § 
D’ARAUJO, E. P P Pp P A PC 
Dell, R. K. P P A A A A A A A € 
Dodsworth, G. H. P P A A A A A A A C 
Egan, T. P. P P P P P PA A C 
Fraser, D. B. P P P P P A A A C 
Garrs, J. J. P P P P P P A A €C 
Geach, J. D. P P P P A A P A A C 
Geach, M. A. P P P A P P A A C 
Gifford-Garner, D. A. P P P A P P A PC 
Glass, R. K. C. P P A P P P A A € 
Hilliard, W. E. P P P P A A C 
Hogg, G. J. P P P A P P P A C€C 
Jarman, D. P P P PP P PP Pe 
Joubert, C. J. P A P P P P P P A C 
Kelly, W. T. P P oP: Pe Pp PG 
Konschel, R. W. P P P A PC 
Le Grange, R. R. P A A P A P A C 
Lever, I. R. P P AP P A A C 
Liebenberg P P P P § 
McGuinness, D. P P A P P P A A C 
Murray, S. P P P P P P PPC 
Noble, T. H. P P A P A P P A A C 
O’ Dell, G. P P P P P P P C 
Panter, J. P P P P Po 
Pearl, M. P P P A A A A A € 
Perks, J. A P P -P P P P Cc 
Prothero, H. A. P P P PA A PA C 
Scott, A. J. P P A P PC 
Scott, M. V. P P PA P P P A C 
Simpson, R. F. A P P P P P P P A C 
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Sims, M. D. A P P P PA AC 
Smith, J. W. P PP Pp P A A C 
Stewart, R. C. P P P S 
Sweeting, M. F. P Pp Pp MAC 
Taylor, C. V. P P PP PP 'P Pe 
Van Der Walt, E. P P P P P P P A A € 
Walker, S. J. P P PA P P A A C 
Ware, D. G. A. P P PA A A P A C€C 
Will, S. M. E. P PP PoP IP WP AL 

eee eee ge ee 


LYSAGHT & COMPANY 
(Pvt.) Ltd. 


Structural and Reinforced Concrete Engineers 
and Steel Merchants 


Cnr. Lytton and Paisley Roads, Industrial Sites 
SALISBURY 


Telephone 660293 (6 lines) P.O. Box 205 Telegrams: ‘‘Lycon’’ 


TE eA ork? cbc. SP Bie Le 
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House Reports 


Browning House 
Housemaster: Mr. C. Westaway. 
Staff: Messrs. J. de Witt, A. Neaum, Mrs. M. McConnell, Mrs. B. Sanjuan. 
House Captain: N. French. 


Prefects: C. Attwell, M. Bone, S. English, N. James, I. Smith. 

Overall this year there has been a slight improvement in the sporting ability 
of the house, and I think it can be said that there has been far more enthusiasm dis- 
played by members of the house, particularly by the juniors. However, I feel that 
some of the prefects could have set a better example to the house members by being 
more reliable in turning up to participate in house activities. 

Rugby. 

It was mainly due to our U.13 and U.15 sides that we were placed fifth in the 
seven-a-side rugby tournament, the U.13 side being narrowly defeated in the finals. 
and the U.15 side was narrowly defeated in the semi-finals after a hard fought game. 
Our other teams, alas, were knocked out in the preliminary rounds, there being no 
Ist XV players in the senior section. 

Cross-Country. 

The senior teams brought us down badly in this event, however, the U.13 side did 
well, to come third in their group. Special mention must be made of J. Connolly who 
won the event in his age group. M. Kok (U.15) and M. Scott and M. Bone (Open) 
also gained high places in their age groups. 

Athletics. 

Lack of contestants in field events relegated us to last place at this year’s meeting. 
Thanks to determined efforts on the part of M. Bone, who won the open 1,000 
metres, and M. Scott. who won the 500 metres, we pulled up well. 

Hockey. 

Our junior team did not do well this year, but the senior team reached the finals. 
being defeated only by Newton. This meant we were placed fourth in the seven-a- 
side hockey tournament. 

This year French (capt.), Smith J. (vice-capt.) and M. Scott represented the Ist 
XI, French being awarded a team blazer. 

Cricket. 

This year we were represented in the Ist XI by I. Smith and M. Bone, and 
although the fianl results are not available, both senior and junior teams stand a 
good chance of producing better results than last year’s teams. 

Tennis. 

The senior team reached third place in their section, having been badly let down 
in one of their matches owing to lack of co-operation on behalf of some participants. 
Our junior team was knocked out in the first round, but special mention must go to 
Peacocke (U.13), who shows great promise. S. English was the only regular Ist team 
player in our house. 

Water Polo. 

These inter-house matches will not have been played at the time of going to 
press. Unfortunately we have no Ist team players, although we have some second 
team members who we rely on doing the best they can. Our junior team shows a lot 
of promise. 

Swimming: 

After pulling up well in the last stages of the gala, we attained fourth place, and 
our thanks go to all those who swam for the house. Swimmers who gained high 
places were R. Anderson, B. Liddell and M. Addison, who won two trophies and 
broke five school records — keep it up! 
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Academic. 

This appears to be one of the few sections in which the house really excels, 
coming second overall. My congratulations to all prize-winners who helped us to 
reach this position. 

Congratulations to M. Addison, R. Dell and D. Fairall on their Speech Day 
awards. 


Finally, congratulations to S. English who has just completed a very successful 
golf tour of America, and the best of luck to thos2 writing Public Examinations and 
to the others whose schooldays will soon be over. 
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Burnham House 


Superintendent: Mr. C. W. Pert. 

Staff: Messrs. C. L. Hills. A. C. Baldwin and D. G. White. 
Matrons: Mesdames N. B. Hodson. K. Ferguson and M. E. Brandy. 
Headboys: J. and F. Turner. 

Prefects: A. Jelliman. M. Geach. W. Coetzee and P. Curtis. 


The end of the last year saw the departure of Mr. “Man” Hutton who is now 
giving Shangani Hostel a “Work Over”. Mr. “River” Hill decided to suffer with us 
for another year. and this year we have also we'comed Mr. “Baldy” Baldwin and 
Mr. White. All the masters have put a great deal inio their duties, and our thanks 
must go to them for a number of our successes. Mrs. \dodson has steadfastly carried 
out her duties as in her previous terms, and has been a great help to us all. We said 
goodbye to Mrs. Ferguson at the end of the first term and we wish her the best of luck 
in the future. In the second term we welcomed Mrs. Brand. and we hope she has 
enjoyed her stay so far. 

We have had a fairly successful year so far, in all that we have undertaken. as 
will be seen. 


Athletics. 

Congratulations to Burnham on winning the annual inter-house athletics com- 
petition. We were especially successful in team events. Special mention must be made 
of M. Feiertag (cross country winner), W.Coetzee, M. Geach (tied for the Best Open 
Athlete and was awarded his team blazer), P. Weeks, J. Geach (U.16 Hurdles Cup). 
R. Lindsay (Best U.15 athlete) and R. Symons, all of whom were in the school 
athletics team. 


Cricket. 

Unfortunately the inter house cricket has not yet been contested, but we must 
stand a good chance of winning. Congratulations must go to W. Coetzee who was 
chosen to play for Mashonaland at the Nuffield trials. We were also represented in 
the first team by F. Turner, J. Turner (capt.) and M. Geach. L. Bredenkamp, R. 
Symons and R. Rudolph played for the U.1SA; D. Bean, K. Mawdsley and J. Read- 
ings for the U.14A; and S. Cooper, S. Geach, R. Curtis, R. du Plooy and J. Marx for 
the U.13A. 


Water Polo. 

The champion house in this sport has also not yet been decided. Although R. 
Lindsay is our only regular member of the first team, we find our strength in the 
younger age groups, with J. Kirkman, I. McKersie, I. Peacocke and B. Rodel rep- 
resenting us in U.15A; R. Rudolph (capt.), C. Brider and C. Deal in the U.14A; and 
M. Benzon and R. Vermonti in the U.13A. 

Tennis. 

Tennis has proved a very popular sport in the hostel this year, probably due to 
the recently built concrete courts next to the hostel, and we stand a very good chance 
of winning the inter-house competition. J. Turner, F. Turner and M. Belinsky have 
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all been regular members of the first team, while W. Coetzee has also represented 
us here. R. Lindsay, B. Rodel, P. Cooper, J. Kirkman and D. Reitz played for the 
U.I5A; D. Bean, M. Mawdsley and R. Rodel the U.14A; and S. Cooper (capt.), S. 
Geach, T. Kukard, R. du Plooy and J. H. Marx the U.13A. 

Rugby. 

We came second in the inter-house rugby competition, just being “pipped” by 
Shangani Hostel. W. Coetzee, J. Geach, M. Geach and R. Lindsay all played for 
the first fifteen, and congratulations go to both W. Coetzee and J. Geach on winning 
their colours, and to W. Coetzee for being chosen for the Mashonaland trials. R. 
Lindsay (capt.), I. McKersie and R. Symons were regular members of the U.I5A, 
while L. Bredenkamp played for about half the season. R. Rudolph (capt.), C. 
Brider and J. Readings played for the U.14A, and S. Geach, R. du Plooy. S. Ryan 
(vice-capt.) and J. Marx for the U.13A. 

Hockey. 


This was the one sport at which we were really weak. No one in the hostel 
played in the first team, while C. Brookmee played for the U.IS5A, and S. Cooper 
and T. Kukard the U.13A. Nevertheless, although we had no representatives at first 
team and U.14 level. we still managed to attain third place in the inter house com- 
petition. 

Swimming. 

Unfortunately, the annual swimming gala has not yet been held, but as we lost 
few very good swimmers at the end of last year. we have a very good chance of re- 
maining the champion swimming house. Congratulations to A. Scott who was 
awarded his colours earlier this year. For several vears he has represented Rhodesia 
in the Paraplegic Games and he has his full Rhodesian colours. 

Academic. 

Special! mention must be made of our academic results this year, where increas- 
ing numbers are gaining places in the first five positions. Academic results depend 
mainly on the number of boys in a house, and in this aspect we are very lucky. 
However, we still managed to come fourth in the house positions. Congratulations on 
the improving standard of work. Owing to the several excellent performances this 
year. we have gained a commanding lead in the fight for the Sable Shield. as once 
again Shangani have failed to give us much competition. 

We should like to conclude by congratulating the members of Burnham Hostel 
for the excellent competitive spirit shown throughout the year. So far we are in the 
lead for the Champion House Shield. which we lost last year after winning it for 
two years in succession. Finally, we would like to thank all the staff for their assist- 
ance and encouragement given throughout the year, and we wish the hostel the best 
of luck in the future. 


nen rt 


Newton House 


House Master: Mr. West. 

Staff: Mrs. Tozer, Mrs. Fisher, Mr. Learmont, Mr. Morris. 

Prefects: R. Rosser. N. Steen, G. Bundy. R. Steytler. D. Heyneke, R. Barnet, R. le 
Grange. 


This year Newton house did not achieve the spectacular success it had last 
year. Nevertheless, we have had a good year. with enthusiasm shown by most age 
groups, and by the under 14’s in particular. 

Owing to the earlier than usual publication of the school magazine, at the time 
of going to press the contest for the inter-house shield had not been completed. 

Of the events already played, we have won only the hockey, but in the other 
events, we have not been badly beaten, our worst placing being third. In the overall 
house placing we are at the moment, lying second. 
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We are, however, determined to improve this situation in the remaining 
events, which consist of the school swimming gala and the inter-house cricket and 
water polo. 

Hockey. 

For the third year in succession Newton House dominated the inter-house 
seven-a-side hockey, being placed second in the junior event and first in the 
senior, to give us an overall placing of first. I. Lindsay, M. Kristafor, G. Bundy and 
R. Leanders all played for the school Ist XI and it is thanks largely to them that we 
won. As three of them will still be be at school next year, and because so many 
of the juniors of our house participate in this sport as a school activity we look 
forward to yet another victory in this event next year. 

Cross-Country. 

This was a new and arduous event, in which Newton managed only third place. 
We were, however. the top day scholar house in what turned out to be a boarder- 
dominated event. This can be attributed largely to the enthusiasm shown by the 
seniors of the house, which we hope will continue and be an example to the juniors. 

I. Lindsay did particularly well, coming 2nd in the open event, despite being 
under sixteen. We wish him luck in next year’s event, which he stands an excellent 
chance of winning. 

Athletics. 

After a poor start on the first da\ of this event, the field events, which left us 
trailing in 5th position. Newton House rallied. and managed an eventual 2nd. 

The relay events played no small part in this come-back, and competitors in 
these and all the other events are to be congratulated for not losing heart when 
we were down. 

Congratulations must also go to K. Jones. who won the cup for the best 
U.16 Athlete and was awarded his team blazer. as well as to R. Rosser who tied 
for the best Open Group Athlete’s cup and was awarded his colours blazer. The 
outstanding Newton House athlete was, however, P. Woodward. who represented 
Rhodesia in the international event against Germany and South Africa. and was 
awarded both his Mashonaland and Rhodesian Junior colours. 

Rugby. 

The enthusiasm displayed by all the teams was very heartening to see, and 
as a result we came second overall, winning the junior section and coming third 
in the senior section. We were represented in the Ist XV by R. Le Grange, R. 
Barnet, R. Steytler, N. Steen, M. Da Rios, R. Ingram, D. Heyneke, R. Rosser and R. 
Stern. The first three mentioned, Le Grange, Barnet and Steytler.all received their 
team blazers. 

Swimming. 

The school gala had not been swum when this was written, and no comment 
can therefore be made on the outcome. We are (as always) optimistic about our 
chances, and hope that the House will support the event enthusistically. 

Unfortunately, R. Steytler left at the end of the second term, and whilst we 
wish him luck in his studies overseas, his swimming prowess will be sorely missed. 

The remaining swimmers of the house, foremost amongst them being D. Fraser, 
G. Bundy and R. Barnet, will be called upon to make a still greater effort to try 
to make up for this loss. 

We wish all Newton House competitors luck in what we hope will be a most suc- 
cessful (Newton-wise) gala. 


Tennis. 


Although very weak in this section, both our senior and junior teams managed 
to get through to the semi-finals before being knocked out by seeded teams. 

Congratulations to R. Stern, our sole representative in the school team. 

Our thanks must go to N. Steen who most ably organised our teams in this event. 
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Cricket. 

This is another event which has still to be played. Although this is not one of 
Our stronger events, we hope it will be well supported and that a pleasing result 
will be attained. 

In the senior group our main hope rests, naturally, with our Ist X] members, 
R. Le Grange and D. Heyneke. 

With the help of the rest of the House, we hope sincerely for a win. 


Water Polo. 

The third of the unfinished events. In this we hope to field two fairly strong 
teams. In the senior section we shall be represented by D. Fraser, G. Bundy and 
R. Barnet, all of the Ist water polo team, as well as by other former water polo 

layers. 
: "The juniors are showing a very keen interest in this event, and are even planning 
to hold their own practice session. This type of spirit is extremely good for the 
House and we hope to see it continue. 
Academic. 

Once again Newton was the top academic House. We should like to take 
this opportunity of wishing all Newton House members writing public examinations 


good luck. 


Housemaster’s Note. 

As housemaster, I should like to say “thank you” to all the staff. house prefects 
and the pupils who have worked so hard, especially when I was away. 

I would now say that we should keep this effort up, not to win, but to do the 
best we can, with all the enthusiasm we can muster. Remember. though you do not 
shine at sport, there is always something you can do or some way that you can help 


if not by your own achievements, at least by helping others. So go to it, in the 
future. H. K. WEST. 


Scott House Report 


House Master: M. R. Wright. 

Staff: Mrs. V. Knox, Messrs. W. Ashmole, R. Tinker, M. Ferreira. 
House Captain: I. Preston. 

House Prefects: I. Reid, P. O’Brien, R. Frost, M. Stobbs, R. Blake. 


This has not been the best of years for Scott. Having lost a large number of 
outstanding seniors at the end of last year, Scott has sadly lacked in numbers in all 
senior events. However, the juniors, and in particular the U.14’s, show great promise 
which all bodes well for the future years. 

I would like to thank the staff and prefects for the effort which they have put 
into the house’s activities and wish the house the best of luck in the future. 


Athletics. 

This year we only managed fourth place, due to a lack of U.13 and “open” 
age groups. Congratulations to Underhill — two first and two seconds under 16 and 
to the following who gained places: U.13, Haarhoff; U.14, Puttick and Smith: U.15, 
Pentreath; U.16, Bell, Jones, Richards. In the relay events the U.14’s must be con- 
gratulated on breaking the school record, and the U.13’s on winning theirs. 

Despite some training, we did not fare too well in the cross-country but it 
certainly improved house spirit. 

Hockey. 

Congratulations to the junior side, on winning both their games and hence 
the junior section. The following represent Scott in the U.14A: Storey. Birkbeck. 
Halderman, Osborne, Thomas. Waite and Wessels. 
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Unfortunately,the seniors did not fare as well, being placed third having won 
one and lost two games. 

Congratulations to the following who represented Scott in the Ist XI: P. O’Brien, 
R. Blake, Brislin, Winship and also to Grobler. M. Jacobson and Dedman who 
played for the 2nd XI, Overall, Scott was placed second in the Inter-House Hockey. 


Tennis. 

At the time of going to press, the inter-house tennis has not yet been completed. 
Congratulations to the following who have represened Scott in school teams: G. 
Waite, U.14; T. Martin and T. O’Brien, U.15; R. Blake (capt.) and P. O’Brien. 
Ist Team, and to R. Blake on his team blazer award at the end of last year. 


Rugby. 

Scott U.13 and U.14 teams both got into the semi-finals but unfortunately lost 
these games. Our best team was our U.15 eam which reached the final. Our open 
team was not very strong this year and was knocked out in the 2nd round. This team 
so be greatly improved next year. Overall, Scott tied with Newton for 3rd 
place. 

We were represented at various times in the first team by K. Howard, T. 
Underhill, D. Hall and R. Tapson. 


Cricket. 

This year’s senior team is not one of the strongest in the school even though they 
managed to beat Shangani without any trouble. Only three of the senior have played 
for the Ist XI this year. They are R. Blake (vice-captain), P. O’Brien and R. 
McDonald. Among the juniors we have only two boys in the UI3A team, B. 
Cooper and P. Haarhoff. There are no other “A” players in the house but quite a 
large number of boys in the various ““B” teams. 

Swimming. 

We came third in the Annual Swimming Gala,, not far behind Newton. In the 
U.13, U.14 and U.15 ages this was made possible by a group effort but in the U.16 
and Open group we relied on a few stalwart members. 

A. Nettleton, H. Holderman, B. Pentreath, M. Richards and I. Preston deserve 
a special mention. 


Water Polo. 

In the Junior section an enthusiastic side fought their way to 3rd position behind 
Newton and Burnham. 

The Senior team won the Senior competition fairly comfortably, having 2 
players in the Ist Team, namely I. Preston, I. Reid. 

Our overall position in the competition was 2nd. 
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Wellington House 


House Master: Mr. Byerley. 

Staff: Mr. Warner, Mr. Coburn, Mrs. McCormick, Mrs. Griffiths. 
House Captain: D. Crossley. 

Vice-Captain: D. Goodfellow. 

Prefects: S. Clark, C. Talbot, R. Emmerton, M. Graham. 

Wellington has not had a successful year. This is due to a certain lack of spirit 
in the House. It seems to have been the same hard core of stalwarts who have rep- 
resented us in all the inter-house events, and all to frequently, among the rest, has 
been the attitude that since they are not good at sport, it is just a waste of time 
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to support the House. This is a pity. because house-sport is organised for the benefit 
of those who are not good enough to participate at inter-school level. Our aim is not 
only to win but also to enjoy taking part. Let us see an improvement next year. 
Athletics. ; 

We did badly in this because of the small number of us who reached the finals. 

Places were gained by: Richardson, Rausch, Hodgson. Cunningham, Young, 
Arvik, Smith, Rischbieter, Babiolakis, Duncan, McDonald, Cox, Graham and 
Wootten. Richardson and Arvik received the awards for the best athletes in their 
age groups. 

Rugby. 

We did not do as well as expected in the inter-house competition, but the 
U.13 and Open teams nearly got to their finals. Fowlie, Richardson, Smith G. and 
Berkhout played in the U.13A, Van Blerk in the U.14A, McCartney, McDonald, 
Kavanagh and Duncan in the U.15A, Goodfellow, Graham, Rischbieter in the 2nd 
team, and Crossley, Will (Team Blazer) and Babiolakis in the Ist XV. 


Hockey. 

We came Sth in the inter-house competition. 

Walsh, played for the U.13A, Watt for the U.14A, Wootten for the U.I5A, 
Essex and Emmerton (capt.) for the 2nd X1 and G. Wootten and P. Friend for the 
Ist XI. 

Water-Polo. 

Richardson, Downes, Cockroft and Berkhout played for the U.13 team, 
Simpson and van Blerk for the U.14’s and Babiolakis for the Ist. 

Cricket. 

We could do well in the inter-house festival cricket as we have some good 
players. 

Cockroft, Hodgson and Berkout played for the U.I13A, Venter for the U.14A, 
Young for the U.I5A and Will, Wootten, Mortimer and Kavanagh for the Ist XI. 


Se 


Shangani House 


Superintendent: Mr. G. C. Collier. 

Staff: Messrs. J. Matthews, W. R. Stewart, R. Henney, D. Hutton, D. Roger. P. van 
Tonder. 

Matrons: E. Innes, E. Mitchell. 

Head Boy: J. C. Kriel. 

Prefects: M. Sims, R. Els, K. Mundell, M. Malden. 


At the beginning of the year, Mr. Matthews, Mr. Stewart and Mr. Henney were 
our resident masters. Mr. Stewart left us at the end of the first term to get married, 
and Mr. Matthews also left us to go overseas. Mr. Stewart’s place was taken by Mr. 
Hutton, who teaches at Cranborne. Mr. Matthews’ place was taken by Mr. Rodger, 
who takes Physical Training (Torture). Mr. Van Tonder. who gave Mr. Rodger a 
helping hand or two, joined Shangani for the third term (and left early!). We thank 
the masters for all their duties and also the matrons who did a lot of hard work. 
Thanks go to Mrs. Collier who helped with duties while Mrs. Innes was away. 

In the middle of the second term our head boy, J. C. Kriel, was working with 
electrical wires in the hall. Unfortunately he received a high voltage shock and 
plunged to the floor, damaging his back. He spent a long time in hospital and 
we hope that he is now much better and can walk properly. 

Rugby. 

Shangani played extremely well in the inter-house seven-a-side rugby. Both the 

U.15 team and the open teams won their competitions, to give Shangani the senior 
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shield. Our first team players were: K. Mundell (captain), I. Moore, F. Nel, R. Els 
and I, Locke. I. Moore received his team blazer award and K. Mundell received 
his colours. Congratulations to K. Mundell and K. Morris who received the trophies 
for the player of the year in their respective age groups. 


Cricket. 


The inter-house cricket has not yet been completed and therefore we cannot 
tell how we will shape in this. Our second team players are: R. Pullon, D. Bowyer, 
G. Swan and F. Nel. In the UI5A team we have J. Ferreira, E. Wevell, K. Morris, 
R. Nilson and T. Moolman. Three players from Shangani played in the UI3A team: 
L. Naude, G. Fraser and P. Hewitt. 


Tennis and Hockey. 


Once again tennis proved a weak sport in Shangani, mainly owing to the lack of 
players in the house. After an extremely hard battle the senior managed sixth place. 

Hockey also proved a weak sport, and we managed with little effort to bring up 
the rear! Our only second team nlayer was J. Trouw. Our third team players were: 
M. Malden, R. Pullon and N. Caldwell. 


Water Polo. 


The inter-house water polo competition has not yet taken place, but we hope 
to do better than in hockey and tennis. I. Locke played in the first team, and J. C. 
Kriel and M. Sims for the second team. 


Athletics. 


Shangani managed fourth place in the inter-house competition. with some 
Outstanding performances by some of the athletes. L. Hodson, F. Nel and I. Moore 
represented the school at the inter-schools meeting. I. Moore received his school 
colours for athletics. He represented Rhodesia in the athletics meeting against South 
Africa. He broke the Mashonaland record for the discus and equalled the Rhodesian 
record in his age group for the 100 metres sprint. J. Moore also received his 
Rhodesian junior athletics colours. Congratulations! 


Swimming. 


The inter-house gala has not yet taken place, but Shangani will not bring up 
the rear in this sport (we hope!). M. Sims and D. Martin are the only two to have 
represented the school so far. 


Rifle Club. 


Shangani had quite a few shottists in the Allan Wilson Rifle Club. K. Mundell 
(capt.), R. Els, K. Morris, C. de Beer, R. Nilson, F. Cubitt, G. Swan, T. Lester and 
D. Bowyer received their marksmanship certificates. 


Woodwork. 


At the Salisbury agricultural show. first prizes were awarded to J. de Klerk and 
R. Nilson, second prizes to K. Morris and third prize to H. Jackson. R. Malden’s 
work was highly commended. Congratulations to all the carpenters. 


Our thanks to everyone who donated books to the hostel library, which for its 
first year, has proved very successful. Thanks also go to all those who helped in the 
library. 


In conclusion thanks must go to Mr. Collier for his running of the hostel and 
to the staff and matrons for all their work. Congratulations to all those who gained 
awards. To those who are staying: good luck and keep up the good work (if you 
can’t do better!). 
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JEFFREY-GALION (RHOD.) 


SALISBURY BULAWAYO 
P.O. Box 2342 :: Tel. 660561/2 P.O. Box 8328 :: Tel. 64214 


Manufacturers of Equipment to serve the Needs of Industry 


‘Convey the Jeffrey Way’ ‘Galion Miles Ahead’ 


Belt Conveyors Galion Road Graders 


Spiral Conveyors Galion Road Rollers 


Galion Cranes 
Bucket Elevators 


Jeffrey-Galion Farmers’ 
Vibrating Feeders Ceri 


Chains and Sprockets Grader Blades 


“FARYMANN” — “LOMBARDINI” 


DIESEL ENGINES, PETROL/PARAFFIN ENGINES 


Full Service and Spares 


24’ Rotary Heavy Duty Grass/Lawn Mowers made in Rhodesia and 


powered by Lombardini engines. 


J. CAPOUYA (PVT.) LTD. 


54 Edison Crescent, Graniteside 
Phones: 660108/27582 Salisbury P.O. Box 2232 
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Library, 1970 


In September, 1961, several teachers of English attended a summer school at 
the University College of Rhodesia on librarianship. A great deal was learned about 
the Dewey Decimal System as well as other aspects of library organisation. Enough, 
in fact, to convince us that it was a full-time job for one person. 


Eight years later, this ideal has been realised. All schools have been allowed to 
employ paid assistants for Library work. In June, Mrs. Collier assumed this respon- 
sibility and has been able to re-organise the fiction section on an author basis, as 
well as continue the accession register. 


During the first six months of this year. Librarians, as well as members of 
ITA2 and IIITA2, helped to accede nearly a thousand books, mostly second-hand ones, 
for both fiction and non-fiction. This represents a vast amount of work. not the 
least of which is the writing out of four cards for each book! 


In the light of this observation it seems a pity that so many books go astray. 
almost as soon as they are on the shelves. We are grateful to those parents and boys 
who have made generous donations of books this year. Nevertheless, we are in 
urgent need of an up-to-date encyclopaedia and hope this will receive priority. 


The Library is used for many extra-curricular activities, debates, meetings and 
club gatherings. Obviousl). there is a need for another such room in the School: 
whether it doubles for a prefects’ study. art room or not. is immaterial: the need is 
there. 

V. KNOX. 


Dramatics 


A note on Dramatics is necessary this year to reassure those who may consider 
the Dramatic Society dead. It is a pity that we cannot say it is very much alive, but 
we can at least indicate that it is merely dormant. Mr. Baldwin and Mrs. Fisher hope 
to see it revived next year with a School play production, and Inter-House play 
competitions will be reinstated. 


Discussion and Debating Society 


For the first time in many years there has been a favourable response to this 
activity and we have been able to show other schools that we are not a collection 
of boring future scientists and engineers. 


A lot of the praise must go to Mr. Baldwin for his untiring work in this sphere 
and also to the members of Lower Sixth who formed the backbone of the Society. 


This year we concentrated on the informal discussion type meeting, which 
proved to be very popular with all with whom we had meetings. It was heartening to 
note that a few schools even adapted their societies to run on the same lines as ours 
after meetings with us, because like us they felt that a discussion is a more positive 
way of forming ones ideas than debates. The attendance at our meetings ranged from 
40 to 80 people and we reached the stage where we had to limit the numbers. 
Throughout the year almost one fifth of the school put in an appearance at the 
meetings which is very good considering it was open only to seniors. 
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We held discussion with nine schools and altogether 15 different topics were 
discussed, the subjects ranging from Agnosticism to Systems of Education and 
Student Behaviour. Meetings with the Convent and Arundel proved to be the 
liveliest. One of the most satisfying things this year has been the way our speakers 
have matured, until they have reached the stage now that they can hold their own 
with any school and better most. 


I am sure that the society, next year. will be as lively and successful as it was 
this year. 


The Science Club 


The Science Club has continued to cater for a large body of boys who have 
a general interest in science, and a curiosity about the world around them. In fact, 
this year it was not possible until the third term to have some token representation 
from the Form 1’s, when three who had been on the waitiing list were squeezed in. 
While all members of the School are welcome to meetings held at the School, numbers 
must be restricted to a maximum which can be accommodated in any one week, or 
at the places we propose visiting. 


Activities adjunct to the main purpose of the Club continue to flourish. The 
Wall Display now numbers over 1,450 panels; the Library has over 670 items; the 
Museum and Geological collections have grown less, in all, 518 pieces. 


McKillican (3A2) started a project on breeding Drosophila, the Fruit Fly, this year, 
but certain practical difficulties led him to abandon this, and start an attempt to 
breed a Mound type of White Ant. Campbell-Morrison (1 A2) started to experiment 
on the production of alcohol by yeast. 


Our film shows have covered a wide range — Genetics, the life cycle of a 
Mould, the evolution of Man, partnership among plants and animals, the functions 
of DNA and RNA in genetics, centripetal force and satellite orbits, electrons and 
electronics, production of gramophone records, transistor valves, the meaning of 
light and the manufacture of lamps, the history of magnetism and its application. 
light and colour, science in space, the “hidden” Earth; speed of molecules in rela- 
tion to gaseous diffusion, the discovery of inert gases and their application, electro- 
chemical reactions. 


We visited such industrial centres as The Rhodesian Tyre Services, Industrial 
Metal Products, Aluminium Industries, Lysaght & Co., the Van Leer Packaging Co., 
the Lion Match, and the Phoenix Brushware Co. 


We explored such research centres as the Soil Testing and Soil Survey section 
of the Salisbury Agricultural Experiment Station, the Pig Industry Board. and the 
C.M.E.D. Training School. 


We were addressed by Mrs. E. Hendrikz, Dept. Education, UCR, on “All 
children are born scientists; then the Schools get hold of them!”, Dr. R. Phelps, Dept. 
Zoology, UCR, introduced us to “Some Aspects of Ecology’, and Mr. John Dawkins 
showed us a film and gave us a talk on a visit to the Luangwa and Kafue National 
Parks. Mr. T. Moffat, of International Computers, showed us a film of great technical 
excellence, and gave us a talk on the subject. To all, we are most grateful for their 
generosity in giving us of their time, and for the efforts they made on our behalf. 
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Junior Radio Club 


Junior Radio Club was introduced this year for the first time by S. Clark, D. 
Goodfellow and M. Graham. The object was to give the lower forms an insight into 
electronics. Most of the boys had their own projects to work on, the most notable 
being that of J. Clark (3A1), who is designing a superhet tuner for the demonstration 
radio. 


The club is well supported. and thanks are due to the three prefects for their en- 
thusiasm and the time they have devoted to the club. 


—————<“oe—— 


Careers 


It is pleasing to report that we have, we feel, made a step forward this year, in 
that, for the first time since we have been administering the ‘Aptitude Test, we were 
able to do this during school time, instead of on Friday afternoons. With the Beit 
Hall arranged with desks, ready for the new intake Entrance Test on Saturday 25th 
July, we were able to move in on the previous day with the entire fourth form, and 
to complete the whole of the aptitude test before the school bell rang to end teaching 
for the week. 


There was time, too, to explain the preference or interest test, which is self- 
administered, and which the pupils take home to complete when they are relaxed 
and without disturbance. 


All our pians for the former test nearly came undone, owing to the shortage of 
available equipment and the non-arrival of new. However. by a little persuasion and 
effort, this was overcome. As the marking equipment was needed the following week 
by other schools, I spent many a long night completing all the marking in the limited 
time at my disposal, but it was accomplished. 


The benefit of this exercise is being felt this term. Many interviews ars being 
held with parents who are interested to find out what our study of the tests has 
revealed. It is not our practice to send out the bald statement of the resulting marks 
of these tests, as we feel that, like this, they may be confusing, so although a great 
deal more time is spent on interviews with parents, we feel from past experience that 
it is well spent. 


We still keep in close contact with the Youth Employment Service, who have 
information about vacancies in all walks of life. 


A word of warning to school leavers who think that because they have left school 
their studies are over. Sorry to disillusion you, they are only just beginning, especially 
if you have ambition, and wish to make a success of your career and life. School was 
just a disturbing of the surface of your education. 


We are still in the fortunate, howbeit somewhat embarrassing, position of 
having employers ring the office to ask for more school leavers than we can produce. 
These come from all spheres of industry and commerce, not to mention the openings 
that are ever with us in the Police Force, Army and Air Force. 


A number of gatherings were arranged for careers staff by the Chamber of 
Commerce, to present their image to the staff, and, through them, to the boys. We 
visited a number of concerns on various afternoons, being taken around them by 
members of management, who explained what their particular fields were all about. 


Unfortunately, the interest that the Department of Education was showing seems 
to have lagged, and our hopes of a further forward development have not borne 
fruit. 
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We are hoping to increase our facilities so that if pupils wish to inspect material 
that is relavent to the employment in which they are interested, it will be more freely 
available to them, to enable them to browse. 


Finally, a few words to all those who are leaving school this year. I would like 
to wish you every success in whatever you choose as your career, whether you further 
your studies at a university or college, or move straight into employment, and trust 
that in some way. our careers activities have been a help. Remember, few people just 
fall on their feet. It is by hard work that a goal is attained. Good luck. 

H. G. WEST. 
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Printing Club 


The Printing Club sttarted this year with Mr. Pert in charge and a completely 
new membership. Despite the lack of experience and knowledge of all concerned, we 
were, by the end of the first term, producing work of a passable standard. 


During the second term we moved into our new shop, which was a great im- 
provement on the previous “shack”. We were soon organised with benches and 
cabinets, which we found or made, the improved working conditions making life 
easier and more pleasant. New minor equipment is being bought as funds allow. and 
when the need arises, special equipment is borrowed. 

At the moment, having discovered how to cope with the temperamental “Heidel- 
berg”. we feel that we can produce almost anything which the school needs. We 
turned out the various school programme covers. cerificates for the many school 
activities, targets for the Rifle Club, play programmes and tickets. school report 
forms and dance invitations. Our last venture was vouchers for the “Shangani 
Patrol” film, which involved perforating and numbering. Before the end of this year 
we hope to be able to produce the school badge in colour. 

We visited a few printing firms this year, which no doubt helped us better our 
standard of printing. We are very grateful for the continued interest those firms take 
in the school printing club. 

The resular members of the club this year have been M. Feiertag, C. Joubert. 
D. Reitz, D. Robbie, A. Marais, and P. Curtis, with others, including I. McKersie, R. 
Hultum and N. Nicolaou, attending when sports activities allowed. 


Woodwork 


This year. as an experiment, classes have been divided into two groups — one 
half does woodwork and the other engineering. This has the advantage of smaller 
groups (a maximum in the workshops of fifteen at any one time), but does, un- 
fortunately. mean that forms three and four are not able to do wodwork as time and 
space in the workshop are not available. 

After my leave in the first term, the middle term was somewhat chaotic, as we 
tried to get work completed in time for the Show. In spite of many false starts, we 
managed to get a number of good items ready. with pleasurable results. 


We are pleased to congratulate [an Preston, our head boy, on the wonderful 
job he made of his kist. It was the talking point of the children’s section of the Show’s 
Home Industries. Needless to say, he won the South African Timber Company’s 
Trophy for the best article among the woodwork entries in this year’s Show. And 
although his exhibit was in the children’s section, it was worthy of a place among 
cu work. I cannot give him higher praise than to say that I would be proud if I 

ad made it. 
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I should add here that this is the second time that Ian has won the award. the 
only person ever to win it twice. This is all the more notable as Ian has not 
had woodwork included in his school curriculum since the end of Form 2. 

To all the others who entered their work in the Show. my thanks, and con- 
gratulations to those who won awards. Those of you who are working towards next 
year’s Show must keep up the good work and let us have plenty of worthwhile 
exhibits. 

Before closing this article, I should like to thank ladies of the committee of 
the Home Industries Section of the Agricultural and Horticultural Society of 
Rhodesia, who devoted so much time and energy to the success of their section. 
Thanks, too, to the judges, who spent a great deal of time at the end of term 
adjudicating the work. 

So, once more, as always, good luck to all woodworkers for the coming year. 
May your job turn out the best! 


PRIZE WINNERS IN THE 1970 SALISBURY AGRICULTURAL AND 
HORTICULTURAL SHOW 


HIGHLY COMMENDED: FIRST CLASS: 
J. Anderson (Lamp). A. Arvik (Book-Case). 
R. Malden (Record Cabinet). J. J. De Klerk (Lamp). 
B. A. Oosthuizen (Bed End). R. Nilson (Beside Cabinet). 
THIRD CLASS: I. Preston (Kist). (Also awarded 
H. S. Jackson (Bedside Cabinet). Special and South African 
SECOND CLASS: Timber Company’s Trophy 
AJ Berkhou amp) and Miniature for the Best 
M. Graham (Glass-fronted Book- oe he en earner oni 
Case). ow). 


K. Morris (Cabinet). 
D. S. Smythe (Bend End). 


Electronics Club 


This year saw the building of the school’s public address system by S. Clark. 
It has an output of about 40 watts. In addition it has a tremolo unit which alters 
the amplitude of the output at a frequency of about 5-12 Hertz. To give it that 
“‘way out’ sound, it has a reverberation unit which consists of a delay feed-back 
circuit so as to produce an echo effect. 

The other members of U6 each designed and built five watt amplifiers with 
power packs, the power packs having maximum ripple factors of about .002. Of 
the amplifiers, O’Brien’s was the most successful. U6 made little progress in the 
transistor field, progress being up to the single stage amplifier. 

In contrast, the L6 have so far progressed to the design and construction of 
a two-stage voltage amplifier with a gain of over one thousand with some distor- 
tion but still not oscillating. Feed-back circuiting will eliminate distortion and 
reduce gain. We plan to continue our design and research into the Darlington or 
Super Alpha types of circuits, pushpull and complimentary type output units, IF 
and MF amplifiers, oscillators, leading finally to a high frequency two-way com- 
munication unit. A very ambitious project, we admit, but we can learn a lot on the 
way even if we do not make it by next year. 

We should like to take this opportunity of thanking Mick Crawshaw for his 
help in introducing us to some very modern circuitory design and for obtaining 
for us some very modern silicon transistors very cheaply. He is now in Johannes- 
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burg and has told us he will be very happy to render us whatever assistance he 
can. We wish him every success in his new job. 

We had hoped to start the construction of an analog computer this year but 
this was not to be. Perhaps it can be made an additional project next year. 
depending on funds and the availability of components. 

We have recently found two new members with a very good knowledge of 
electronics to help out with supervision. These are Clark, J. and Mould. 

Clark, apart from helping supervise, is more than half way through the 
construction of a front end of a superhet for our demonstration unit (building 
in a 25 and 31 metre band so that we can pick up L.M.!') Mould is repairing 
one of the two oscilloscopes donated to us by the Polytech. 


SCHOOL P.A. 

40 watts r.m.s. output. 

4 channel mixer with separate volume and tone controls. 2 inputs per 
channel (passively mixed). Total of 8 inputs. 

1 channel has a tremolo unit (freq. range 5—12H2). Another channel has a 
reveberation unit using a spring line form of delay line. 

Both units can be switched in or out as required manually or with a remote 
foot ae There is then an overall master volume control and treble and bass 
control. 

2 speaker units each 2 x 12” L.S. Total of 4 x 12” LS. 


TRANSISTOR CONSTRUCTION. 

(1) Attempted to make a field effect transistor by depositing a thin film of 
cadmium oxide on a glass (silicon dioxide) substrate. 

(ii) The glass substrate (35 m.m. slides) were placed in nitric acid for three 
days to leach out sodium and calcium ions and leave relatively pure silica. We 
then coated the substrate with a cadmium sulphide film. This was achieved as 
follows: 

A solution containing 0.01 moles thiovrea and 0.01 moles cadmium chloride 
was made. 

The slide was placed in a beaker full of the solution and com. ammonium 
hydroxide was added, until the mixture turned slightly cloudy and then cleared 
again. 

The beaker was placed in a double beaker and boiled for about 15 minutes. 
during which time the solution turned orange and cadmium sulphate was 
deposited. 

The cadmium sulphate film was then baked onto the substrate by heating for 
half an hour at 500°C. 

The three electrodes of tin foil were pressed in place, with appropriate 
insulating cement and the transister tried—it was a dismal failure. 


CONCLUSION. 

Although the first series of attempts were all failures, we think we have traced 
the cause of the failure back to the glass. We are now waiting for stocks of silica 
glass to arrive in Rhodesia (they should be here by next month). 

As we have mastered the film coating techniques and have the appropriate 
equipment ready, rigged up out of odds and ends (including a home-made 
aluminium hot plate with a thermo couple thermometer, made and graduated with 
Mr. Wright’s help), we will be able to resume work as soon as we can obtain the 
glass and with luck will be more successful. 


TAPE HEAD CONSTRUCTION. 

One of the members of the Junior Electronics Club (F. G. Cubitt, 4B1) is 
constructing a recording head from ‘“‘scratch’’. His first attempt was a failure as 
he had the wrong idea about actual physical construction. He has now started on 
his second attempt. 
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“BUG” CONSTRUCTION. 


One member wanted to construct an electronic ‘“‘bug’’—he was given a circuit 
and at least 60% of the members followed suit. The smallest made so far is by 
Shearer, and is kept in a matchbox. 


SOLAR HEATER CONTROL. 


D. Goodfellow and S. Clark have designed and constructed a control device 
for a Solar Heater in Salisbury. The unit controls the following functions. 


(1) No water is to flow into tanks unless above a certain minimum temperature. 


(2) No water must flow if the tank temperature is higher than the collector’s 
temperature. | 


The unit works on the Wheateton fridge principle and operates a Silicon 
Controlled Rectifier which in turn operates a stop-cock. 


$$$ __—. 


Squash 


A large number of boys voiced their enthusiasm for the game of squash and it 
was decided to try to start a Squash Club. However, although there were some very 
keen players, we were unable to get the club on its feet. It is hoped that a more suc- 
cessful attempt will be made next year. The Old Wilsonians Squash Club has kindly 
offered to help in organising school squash, and certain members of the club are 
prepared to coach keen and promising players. 


rr 


Badminton 


Being the newest school activity, we will, as all new boys should, be brief, and 
let appearances speak for themselves. 


Our first wish, and duty, is to thank our several donors, individually and col- 
lectively, for their support. These include Mr. and Mrs. H. Warren, Mrs. S. Huile, 
Mrs. B. Andrews, Mr. I. Forshaw, Mr. P. Belton, Mr and Mrs. R. Drummond, Dr. 
and Mrs. D. Chapman and many others. We can assure you that your donations are 
all in use, but not, as yet. with as much expertise as in the hands of their original 
owners. 


Our thanks go too, to Mr. de Witt for sundry repairs and to Mr. Rodger and Mr. 
Cooper for their co-operation in regard 'to trampolines, horizontal beams and the 
slippery Gym floor. 

The Senior Badminton Club has been meeting this year on Friday afternoons. 
The members have made up for what they lack in ability with a tremendous amount 
of enthusiasm, and a most enjoyable time has been had by all. Regular play does 
much to improve one’s skill, and this has been proved by the steady progress made 
by the players. 

To the Badminton Committee of T. Neill, N. Caldwell and N. James, and the 
fifty boys who now participate in this activity, albeit only periodically, thank you 
very much. If they have as yet failed to justify fully efforts made on their behalf, they 
have, and will, at least 

‘Alleviate pressures by learning to laugh, 
And taking it out of shuttles, not staff.” 
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A. Kolodziej, P. Johnson, P. Brown. 


R. Willard, T Turner, D. Hall, K. Mundell (capt), R. Els (6th), D. McGu 


Standing 


, T. Robson. 
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Rifle Club 


At the beginning of this year the Headmaster agreed to the formation of 
a Rifle Club, and, since then, we have had two very successful terms’ shooting. 


In the first term we had a competition with the staff, which the boys just 
managed to win, and in the second term we had a shoot against Cranborne school in 
which we were also successful. 


The club now has seventeen members, of whom thirteen have received Marksman- 
ship Certificates for scores of 90% and over. 


A cup will be presented for the year’s best shoot, and, it is hoped, two prizes for 
the runners-up. 


J. A. DE WITT. 


Scripture Union 


It seems that we have to accept that the Scripture Union is the orphan of the 
school. This is to be deplored, and shows the materialistic attitude that is being 
adopted by mankind generally towards a part of our life which is necessary to our 
make-up. 


Having been absent on a term’s leave, I was vleased to return and find that the 
Scripture Union was still “ticking over”, and Douglas Haarhoff was still manfully 
fighting a battle to keep it alive. We feel the lack of support from seniors. They tend 
to grow away from such things and feel that they are too big to take an active part. 
How wrong they are! These are the things that really matter. 


We still have an enjoyable time together on Wednesday instead of Thursday 
evenings. We are a little disappointed that only boys from Shangani Hostel take time 
to join us. So far, apart from helping each other with the items of work, we have 
not stretched beyond to see who else is in need of our help. This we must do in 
the year that is coming. How often we hide behind the factor of “no time”! However, 
we, as members of the Scripture Union, must make more effort, both to find time 
and to encourage others to join us, because in the final accounting these are the 
important duties. 


We are always ready to receive suggestions and help from anyone who may be at 
all interested in this vital part of our school life. 


Let us therefore strive to walk worthily of this calling. 


H. G. WEST. 
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Ist XI CRICKET 


Standing: J. Geach, M. Geach, P. O’Brien, S. Will, R. Bone, J. Mortimer, J. Wootten, D. Heyneke. 
Seated: I. Smith, H. W. Coetzee, Mr. W. E. Ashmole, J. Turner (capt.), Mr. G. C. Collier, R. Blake, F. Turner. 
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Coach: Mr. W. E. Ashmole. 


Captain: J. Turner. 


Results: 


Vs. 
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CRICKET 


Ist XI CRICKET 


Vice-captain: R. Blake. 


Played so far: Played 13, Won 6, Lost 7. 


Sinoia: 
A.W. lost by 37 runs. 


Marandellas: 


A.W. won by 10 wickets. 


Hamilton: 
A.W. lost by an innings 
and 58 runs. 


Lord Malvern: 

A.W. won by 117 runs. 
Oriel: 

A.W. won outright by 9 
wickets. 


Morgan: 
A.W. won by 9 wickets. 


Mount Pleasant: 
A.W. lost by 2 wickets. 


Cranborne: 
A.W. won by 177 runs. 


St. Georges: 


Sinoia: 
A.W. won by | run. 


Ellis Robins: 
A.W. lost by 17 runs. 


Churchill: 
A.W. lost by 14 runs. 


A.W, 36 and 61. 
Sinoia 73 (Blake 5-28, Macdonald 4-20) and 4 for 
L 


Marandellas 67 (Heyneke 3-8) and 87 for 5 (Blake 
3-35). 

A.W. 192-1 dec. (Smith 66 not out, F. Turner 46, 
Coetzee 59 not out). 


A.W. 80 (Coetzee 38 not out) and 61 (Smith 26). 
Hamilton 189-8 (Blake 4-71). 


A.W. 179-8 dec. (Coetzee 101). 
L.M. 77 (Coetzee 4-29. Heyneke 3-8). 


Oriel 77 (Coetzee 5-21) and 68 (Coetzee 4-18. Blake 
3-15). 
A.W. 108 (Turner F. 26) and 41-1 (Smith 20 not 
out). 


Morgan 76 (Coetzee 6-34) and 88-6 (Coetzee 4-22). 
A.W. 102-6 dec. (Turner F. 24, Coetzee 47). 


A.W. 121. 
M.P. 123-8 (Coetzee 3-22, Heyneke 3-45). 


A.W. 234-6 dec, (Coetzee 100, Turner F. 52, Wot- 
ten 31 not out, Smith 26). 

Cranborne 57 (Blake 3-6, Heyneke 3-22, Coetzee 
4-27) and 107-7, O’Brien 3-9). 


St. Georges 188-9 dec. (Coetzee 7-64). 
A.W. 78 (Blake 31). 


Morgan 169 (Coetzee 6-30, Blake 3-35). 
A.W. 144 (Smith 35). 


A.W. 68 (Wotten 29). 
Sinoia 67 (Coetzee 6-20, Bone 4-39). 


E.R. 123 (Coetzee 7-57). 
A.W. 106 (J. Turner 33 not out). 


Churchill 205 (Bone 3 for 65, McDonald 3 for 20). 
A.W. 191 (Wootten 52, Blake 51). 
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It was not expected that the Ist XI would emulate the outstanding successes 
of last year’s “all conquering” team, but considering this has been a year of con- 
solidation and rebuilding, this young and inexperienced side has acquitted itself well, 
providing at the same time some entertaining cricket. 

The batting unfortunately lacked depth, and the middle-order batsmen re- 
peatedly failed to score runs. Only Coetzee was regularly successful, scoring 450 
runs in eleven games, including two centuries. Smith and F. Turner produced some 
creditable batting performances on occasion, and Wootten in the third term matured 
into a steady and effective batsman. 

The standard of bowling was good, with Coetzee providing the spearhead of the 
attack, claiming 52 wickets, to date with an average of 7.0. He was ably supported 
by seamers Heyneke and Bone, while Blake and O’Brien provided a sound spin 
attack. Unfortunately the attack was seriously depleted in the 3rd Term, with Hey- 
neke unfit owing to the removal of a cartilage while O’Brien was devoting time to 
his studies. 

The fielding improved steadily during the year and in several games was quite 
outstanding. J. Turner showed good form behind the stumps with fifteen catches to 
his credit, while Mortimer, Heyneke and Coetzee were always reliable. 

After an inauspicious start to the season, against Sinoia, the team showed steady 
improvement with good wins against Marandellas, Lord Malvern, Oriel and Morgan: 
but Hamilton and St. George’s were far too strong for us. 

The most exciting game was against Sinoija in the 3rd term. Sinoia required 1 run 
to draw level, with 3 wickets in hand. and Coetzee and Bone dismissed the remaining 
batmen without addition, giving us victory by | run. 

Thanks are extended to N. Caldwell in the lst Term and J. Geach in the 3rd 
Term for their efficient scoring, and to Nicolaou and his band of helpers for so 
effectively keeping the score board moving. 

Congratulations to Coetzee who was selected to play in a Mashonaland Nuf- 
field Trial game and was also chosen to represent Mashonaland at the Nuffield 
trials. 

J. Turner (capt.). He has taken his duties as captain seriously, and although it may 
be considered that at times he made tactical errors, this can be attributed largely to 
lack of experience. Shows promise as a wicket-keeper, but has not realised his true 
batting potential. 

R. Blake (vice-capf.). Has given sound support to his captain. A promising left-arm 
spin-bowler claiming wickets but lacks concentration as a batsman. However, has 
shown real promise as a batman in the 3rd Term. 

W. Coetzee. A talented all-round cricketer who has enjoyed a highly successful season 
with both bat and ball as well as showing up well as a fielder. He scored 470 runs 
with a batting average of 27.6, and claimed 65 wickets with an average of 9.4. 

I. Smith. Has proved an effective opening batsman and good close-to-the-bat fielder. 
but has tried to become a forceful stroke-maker, which has not suited his natural 
batting style. 

F. Turner. Has scored runs on occasion as an opening bat but lacks confidence. A 
useful fielder. 

D. Heyneke. An aggressive and effective opening bowler when he keeps the ball up 
to the bat. Outstanding cover fielder. He was unfortunately kept out of cricket at the 
start of the 3rd Term owing to injury. 

A. Bone. A steady and conscientious seam bowler who always tries hard. A good 
team member. 

G. Wootten. Has matured into a promising left-hand batsman in the 3rd Term. 

S. Will. Has potential as a seam bowler and could be an effective hard-hitting bats- 
man, but as yet has not succeeded. 

P. O’Brien. Was beginning to develop into an effective offspin bowler and showed 
improvement as a fielder, until he gave up cricket at the end of the Ist Term. 
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R. MacDonald. Has not made progress this year. Has ability as an all-round cricketer 
but must show more dedication. 
J. Mortimer. A good fielder but lacks confidence as a batsman. Shows tremendous 
enthusiasm and tries hard. 
M. Geach. Has enjoyed little success as a batsman this year. 
R. Kavanagh. Has played for the Ist XI on a couple of occasions. 

The following awards were made at the annual Cricket Dinner by the head- 
master, Mr. G. C. Collier: 


Team Biazers: 
H. W. Coetzee, R. Blake, J. Turner, O. F. Turner, I. Smith, G. Wootten and 


D. Heyneke. 


Colours: 
H. W. Coetzee. 
Newton Cup (Best All Rounder): 
H. W. Coetzee. 
Blake Cup (Best Fielder): 
J. Mortimer. 
Oval Cup (Best Bowler) (Presented by V. Hogg): 
H. W. Coetzee. 


2nd XI CRICKET 


Coach: Mr. I. W. Ferreira. 


Team: Wootten, Kavanagh, Will, French, Grobler, Bowyer, Scott, Geach, Pullon, 
Paxton, Mel, Boon, Le Grange, Papenfus and Underhill (capt.) 


Results: 


Vs. St. Georges — draw. 


Morgan won by 40 runs. 


Lord Malvern A.W. 


won by 10 wickets. 


Cranborne — draw. 
Morgan won by 6 
wickets. 


Morgan won by six 
wickets. 

Sinoia won by an innings 
and 76 runs. 

Ellis Robins 


Oriel 


Mount Pleasant 


Sinoia — draw. 


A.W. 157 for 7 (Belinsky 33, Kavanagh 28). 
St. Georges 119 for 6. 

A.W. 49 (Grobler 21). 

Morgan 99. 


Lord Malvern 30 (Nel 6-14). 
A.W. 60 for 0 (Kavanagh 34). 


A.W. 127 (Mortimer 26). 
Cranborne 94 for 9 (Le Grange 7-30). 


A.W. 69 (Le Grange 22). 

Morgan 60 for 4. 

A.W. 66 and 49 

Sinoia 19]. 

E.R. 59 (Le Grange 7-14). 

A.W. 60 for 3 (Underhill 31 not out). 
A.W. won by 8 wickets. 

Oriel 27 (Le Grange 5-11). 

A.W. 83 for 0 (Wootten 36, Kavanagh 34). 
A.W. won by 10 wickets. 

M.P. 31 and 59 (Le Grange 5-11). 
A.W. 136 for 8. 

A.W. win by innings and 46 runs. 
A.W. 86. 

Sinoia 69 for 8. 
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A.W. 59 and 101. 
Churchill 148 and 20 for 2. 
A.W. lost by 9 wickets. 


Churchill. 


The 2nd eleven is at present going through a lean period. Numbers are, in fact, 
too great to handle efficiently but this is not the main problem. Our problem is a 
lack of good cricketers. 


However, the team has put up some creditable performances despite the fact 
that we lost several players to the Ist XI and that a few players no longer wished 
to continue with cricket. 


We played 11 games. We won 4, lost 4 and drew 3. 


UISA CRICKET 


Ist Term: 


Vs. 


Sinoia 


A.W. lost by 59 runs. 


Marandellas 


A.W. won by 20) runs. 


Churchill 


A.W. lost by 53 runs. 


Lord Malvern 


A.W. won by 17 runs. 


Oriel 


A.W. lost by 9 wickets. 


Sinoia 110 (Symons 5 for 37. Ferreira 4 for 15). 
A.W. 51 (Kimble 21). 


A.W. 85 (Whyte 30) and 53 for 4 (Hidgson 26). 
Marandellas 65 (Symons 4 for 36, Hidgson 6 for 
21) and 18 for (Hodgson | for 4). 


Churchill 180 (Pectover 126 n.o., Symons 4 for 49). 
A.W. 127 (Ferreira 50). 


A.W. 69 (Hodgson 27). 
L.M. 52 (Symons 3 for 24, Ferreiria 3 for 7). 


A.W. 62 (Hodgson 22) and 75 (Whyte 16). 
Oriel 86 (Kimble 3 for 17) and 53 for 1 (Symons 
1 for 22). 


Morgan A.W. 98 (Carlisle 17). 

Draw. Morgan 58 for 7 (Symons 3 for 18, Hodgson 4 for 
24). 

Cranborne A.W. 105 for 6 (Ferreira 50, Kimble 24 n.o.), 


A.W. won by 48 runs. 


Cranborne 57 (Hodgson 7 for 15, Symons 3 for 31). 


St. Georges A.W. 137 for 3 (Hodgson 71 n.o., Carlisle 39). 
Draw. St. Georges 69 for 3. 

3rd Term: 

Vs. Morgan Morgan 79 (Kimble 5 for 11, Hodgson 4 for 14). 


A.W. won by 7 wickets. 


Sinoia 
Draw. 


Ellis Robins 
Draw. 


A.W. 88 for 3 (Hodgson 38 n.o., Morris 23). 


A.W. 206 (Hodgson 48, Ferreira 39, Kimble 35). 
Sinoia 109 for 9 (Symons 3 for 43, Hodgson 3 for 
13). 


A.W. 95 (Wevell 18). 
E.R. 80 for 5 (Kimble 3 for 25). 
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The team has played some attractive cricket this year, providing, on occasion 
some thrilling finishes. As individuals many have developed into first-class players; 
as a team they have combined to form a well-balanced unit. 

Carlisle and Ferreira, our openers, frequently got down to it and turned in useful 
partnerships. Hodgson, batting one down, displayed his stroke-play and ability to 
move his feet on many occasions, giving us some useful scores. Bredenkamp turned 
in some good performances whilst Kimble and Whyte often steered us clear of 
trouble with this hard hitting. Wevell and Morris at 7 and 8 often proved difficult to 
displace, whilst in Young, Symons and Rudilph we had a tail with a useful sting. 

Our attack was spearheaded by Symons and Ferreira, both of whom proved 
menacing to the opposition. We lacked a good stock bowler, but our spinners de- 
partment, in the form of Kimble, Whyte and Hodgson, frequently dismissed 
middle-order batsmen at a low cost. 

Bredenkamp, Young and Whyte were most noticeable in the field, whilst 
Carlisle was our keyman behind the stumps. Moolman, Nilson and Mackenzie also 
played in various matches throughout the year. 


er 


U15B CRICKET 
Results Ist Term: 


Vs. = Sinoia - Allan Wilson Won. 
Prince Edward — Allan Wilson Won. 
Lord Malvern — Allan Wilson Won. 
Mount Pleasant — Allan Wilson Won. 
Morgan — Allan Wilson Won. 
Ellis Robins — Allan Wilson Won. 
St. Georges — Allan Wilson Won. 
Churchill — Allan Wilson Lost. 


Results 3rd Term: 


Vs. St. Georges — Allan Wilson Won. 
Sinoia -— Allan Wilson Won. 
Ellis Robins — Allan Wilson Won. 


Team Members: Knutzen (captain), Ward, Kriel, Duncan, Jooste, McCartney. 

Jackson, Martin, Callow, Rogers, Williams, Chamberlain, Someone. 

The Under 15Bs have been the most successful team in the school this year, a 
triumph for uninhibited, unscientific play! At the time of writing every school 
played against had been beaten outright and the only game lost was to St. Georges 
in the first term, avenged in the third. 

It has been an enjoyable year of cricket that has gone a long way to proving 
to their coach that the game is not the unutterably boring farce that it sometimes 
seemed, in the past, to be. The morale of the team has been excellent and I think all 
players have enjoyed themselves. 

Knutzen has been a thoughtful captain, an acomplished batsman and extremely 
useful opening batsman. Ward deserves mention for his reliable and steady batting 
and his often devastating bowling. Kriel has been one of the highest scorers. He has 
a good eye and needs no science. Against St. Georges he effortly hit six fours in a 
row. His bowling, too, is remarkably accurate and in the third term he has been 
the most consistent wicket taker. Jooste has been a very steady batsman and 
McCarthy in the first term a consistent wicket taker. 
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All players have had their moments of glory and many have been invaluable in 
times of collapse. Duncan has shown up all visiting wicket-keepers, letting very little 
through and taking useful catches. Rogers in the first term took many wickets and 
his fielding was exceptional. All players contributed to the team’s very good record 
and I am grateful to them for demonstrating that the game of cricket can be exciting 
and worthwhile. 


U14dA CRICKET 
Third Term Results: 


Vs.  Sinoia Sinoia 206 for 4 declared. 
A.W. lost by 116 runs. A.W. 90 (Naude 27). 
Morgan A.W. 110 (Ramsay 51). 
A.W. won by 73 runs. Morgan 37 (Hayes 7 for 15; Hewett 3 for 20). 
Ellis Robins Ellis Robins 43 (Hayes 5 for 18). 
A.W. won by 6 wickets. A.W. 121 (Mowat 35 not out). 
Lord Malvern Lord Malvern 112 (Hayes 6 for 8). 
A.W. won by 8 wickets. A.W. 168 for 7 (Ramsay 75. Rhodes 36). 
Umtali A. W. 115 (Mawdsley 22) and 39 for 7. 


A.W. lost by 3 wickets. _ Umtali 164 (Hayes 3 for 36). 


The team enjoyed a much improved third term after a disastrous start against 
Sinoia. Unpredictable batting, a constant feature of the first term, was still a weakness 
of the side this term. This was less serious, however. owing to the consistently good 
performances by the bowler. The attack was lead by A. Hayes with overall figures 
of 22 wickets for 103 runs in 66 overs for ‘tthe five matches played. He should prove 
to be an asset to any side especially if he can develop the ball which moves away 
from the bat to complement the ball which moves in. Other bowlers who produced 
good performances were Hewitt, Harman and Ramsay but they lacked the con- 
sistency of Hayes. 


G. Ramsay, a fluent and forceful bat, had several glorious innings. Once 
established he demonstrates a wide range of shots but his tendency to lift his head 
and slowness on the back foot have led to an early downfall far too often. Naude 
and Rhodes have produced some very responsible knocks for the side although not as 
often as we would like. It is pleasing to note the recent return to form of Mawdsley 
who has worked had to eliminate his worst fault flashing at the ball outside the off 
stump. Mowat, always a difficult man to dislodge, has developed some scoring shots 
with gratifying results. Less fortunate have been the attempts by Readings to build 
up some defensive shots but his efforts should show results in the end. Bean and 
Fraser have worked hard to improve their batting and are always useful in the field. 
A special word for Venter who has kept up an end so often to produce a valuable 
partnership with more aggresive batsmen. 


In the field the team have not always produced their best and some tidying up 
in this department would work wonders for the side. Reading, on taking over the 
wicket-keeping berth after the first match of this term, has done much to improve 
matters. 


Congratulations to Ramsay (captain) and Rhodes (vice-captain) and the rest of 
the team for an enjoyable year’s cricket. 
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CRICKET U.14B 


Coach: 
Captain: Smyth Vice-Captain: Dos Santos. 


Team: Watson, Moore, Shand, De Beer. Russell, Wavell, Page, Maggio, Thomas, De 
La Rosa, Barron, Jordaan, Lester, Storey. 


: moia — lost. A.W. 59 and 20. 
ve vege 7 Sinoia 73 and 16 for 3. 


Marandellas — won. A.W. 41. 
Marandellas 6 and 17 (Dos Santos 9 for 1). 


Churchill — lost. A.W. 44. 
Churchill 103 for 4. 


Lord Malvern — won. A.W. 44. 
Lord Malvern 24 (Smyth 6 for 15). 


Prince 7dward __ lost. A.WSS. 46. 
Prince Edward 67 (Smyth 5 for 28). 


Mt. Pleasant — lost. A.W. 46. 
Mt. Pleasant 77 (Dos Santos 5 for 24). 


Cranborne — won. A.W. 149 for 8 (Watson 26. Dos Santos 25). 
Cranborne 37 (Dos Santos 6 for 15). 


St. Georges — won. A.W. 120 (Storey 52). 
St. Georges 114. 


St. Georges — drawn. A.W. 51 for 7. 
St. Georges 161. 


Sinoia — Tie. A.W. 52 and 105 (De Beer 34). 
Sinoia 96 and 61. 
Ellis Robins — won. A.W. 95 (Thomas 27). 
Ellis Robins 65 (De Beer 7 for 25). 
Lord Malvern. Unplayed at the time of printing. 
Umtali. Unplayed at the time of printing. 


Played 11, Won 5, Lost 4, Drawn 1, Tie 1. 


The team has shown good spirit throughout the season. Smyth, De Beer and 
Dos Santos have bowled particularly well, and most of the team at some stage or 
another have “knocked up” reasonable scores. Fielding has sometimes been erratic 
but fortunately has never let the side down. On the whole this has been a most suc- 
cessful season. 
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U13A CRICKET 


This has been a successful year to date (two matckes still to play). Apart from 
two early defeats in January, we are unbeaten. 


Without a natural captain in the side, we have been led with considerable en- 
thusiasm by Hodgson, Markham, Germanis and Du Plooy. 


The attack has shown greatest improvement. It must be admitted that this could 
hardly be otherwise — the pre-intake nets were declared a danger area in December 
1969. Liebermann, Germanis and Curtis, assisted by Markham. provide the pace, 
while Du Plooy (off) and Hodgson (leg) offer the guile. 


Apart from the latter, we have as yet no real batsmen. In order to concentrate 
on this department, we have had to neglect fielding practice, and must give it due 
attention next year. 


Crockroft and Marx are in the process of learning “the stopper’ role”. With 
Rausch in the B side, we should settle down next year in this department. 


Geach, Webley, Cooper S., Cooper B., and Haarhoff are willing workers and 
with the others mentioned above have shown promise in welding the Ist Team of the 
future into a useful combination. Kukard has done yeoman service as scorer and must 
be complimented on his enthusiasm. 


The team would also like to express their appreciation to Mr. Westaway. for all 
he has done on their behalf. 


For your next Club or School Outing 
THE VERY LATEST IN 


LUXURY MERCEDES COACHES 


ER 


Te Ey 


Can be Hired from 


EXPRESS MOTORWAYS AFRICA (CENTRAL) LIMITED 


109 Belvedere Rd., Salisbury 
P.O. Box 3298 Telephone: 28625 
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U.13 


U.14 


16 


High Jump 

Long Jump 

100 metres 

200 metres 

70 metres Hurdles 
4x 100 metres Relay 


High Jump 

Long Jump 

100 metres 

200 metres 

400 metres 

800 metres 

75 mette Hurdles 
4x 100 metres Relay 


Javelin 

High Jump 
Discus 

Shot Put 

Long Jump 
Triple Jump 

100 metres 

200 metres 

400 metres 

800 metres 

90 metres Hurdles 
4x 100 metres Relay 


Javelin 

Discus 

Shot Put 

Triple Jump 

Long Jump 

High Jump 

100 metres 

200 metres 

400 metres 

800 metres 

1500 metres 

100 metres Hurdles 
180 metre Hurdles 
4x 100 metres Relay 


OPEN 


U.17 


Javelin 

High Jump 

Discus 

Shot Put 

Long Jump 

Triple Jump 

100 metres 

200 metres 

400 metres 

800 metres 

1500 metres 

110 metres Hurdles 
180 metre Hurdles 
4x 110 metres Relay 


100 metres Hurdles 


Athletics 


Interhouse 
Competitors who gained first places are as follows :— 


P. Richardson 
G. Smith 

P. Richardson 
P. Richardson 
P. Haarhoff 
SCOTT 


A. Arvik 


K. Cunningham 


G. Ramsay 
M. Smith 


M. Elan-Puttick 


A. Arvik 
M. Kok 
SCOTT 


R. Lindsay 
T. Kirk 

A. Arvik 

R. Lindsay 

P. Woodward 
R. Lindsay 

P. Woodward 
P. Woodward 
R. Symons 
R. Symons 
R. Nilson 
NEWTON 


A. Rischbeiter 


M. Arvik 

T. Underhill 
K. Jones 

K. Jones 

T. Underhill 
K. Jones 

P. Weeks 

P. Weeks 

F. Nel 

I. Londsay 
J. Geach 

J. Geach 
BURNHAM 


N. Coetzee 
R. Rosser 

I. Moore 

L. Hodson 
M. Geach 

L. Hodson 

I. Moore 

R. Rosser 

R. Le Grange 
M. Scott 

M. Bone 

M. Geach 

R. Rosser 
SHANGANI 


M. Geach 


THE BEST ATHLETES OF THE DAY 


U.13 
U.14 
U.15 
U.16 
Open 


P. Richardson 
A. Arvik 

R. Lindsay 
K. Jones 

M. Geach 

R. Rosser 
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4’4” 
15’4” 
13.8 secs. 
28.5 secs. 
12.8 secs. 
57.1 secs. 


5’1” (Record) 
15’63” 
13.1 secs. 
27.1 secs. 
65.4 secs. 
2 min. 27.9 secs. 
12.6 secs. 
52.5 secs. (Record) 


138’6” (Record) 


42’6" 

19’53” (Record) 
34’33” 

11’4”ecs. (Record) 
23.9 secs. (Record) 
58.0 secs. 

2 m. 16.6 secs. (Rec.) 
15.1 secs. 

52.0 secs. 


141 4” 
115’2” 

34’8” 

37/8” 

18711” 

a el 

12.2 secs. 

24.9 secs. 

55.1 secs. 
2min. 16.8 secs. 
5 min. 1.8 secs. 

16.0 secs. 

25.8 secs. 

50.5 secs. 


142’8” 

ae ig 

126’53” 
38°4” 
19’8” 
3902” 
11.3 secs. 
23.1 secs. 
56.6 secs. 

2 min. 15.1 secs. 

4 min. 55.9 secs. 
16.9 secs. (Record) 
24.0 secs. (Record) 
47.2 secs. 


15.0 secs. (Record) 


OV 


ATHLETICS TEAM 


Back Row (left to right): M. Smith, J. Geach, R. Rosser, A. Arvik, P. Woodward, R. Bone, B. Pentreath, M. Arvik, P. Haarhoff. 

Third Row: M. Kok, P. Richardson, M. Scott, M. Geach, G. Ramsey, B. Bedford-Shaw, M., Feiertag, R. Lindsay, R. Symons. 

Second Row: P. Weeks, K. Jones, T. Underhill, Mr. G. Collier, 1. Moore, Mr. A. Warner, A. Rischbieter. M. Babiolakis, I. Lindsay. 
Front Row: M. Hall, S. Geach, G. Smith, J. Conolly, G. Germanis, R. Pound, 
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A total of ten records were broken this year. 

P. Woodward did extremely well to break the U.15 Long Jump record by over a 
foot and two gain a good double in breaking both the U.15 100m recordand the U.15 
200m record by 0.7 secs and 1.5 secs. respectively — an extremely creditable perform- 
ance. 

A. Arik jumpes were to break the U.14 High Jump record. R. Lindsay bettered 
the U.15 Javelin record by nine feet and R. Symons ran well to break the U.15 800- 
metres record by almost 3 secs. 

M. Geach scored a grand double by breaking both the U.I7 and open short 
hurdles records; the former by 0.1 secs and the latter by 0.3 secs. 

R. Rosser gave a good display of his hurdling ability in shattering the record 
for the open 80 metres event by 0.2 secs. 

Burnham deservedly won the Hasson Cup for the Champion House. Also to 
its credit it took the S.R. Signal Cup (4x 100m relay); the Stockheel Cup (800m 
team event); the Salisbury Master Builders Association Cup (Combined Hurdles 
Races) ;Amalgamated Society of Woodworkers Cup (Combined Field Events). 

Browning won the Sutherns Cup (1500m team event) 


The placings of the houses at the end of the meeting were as follows: 


Ist Burnham 7644 points 
2nd Newton 5954 points 
3rd Shangani 563 points 
4th Scott 5544 points 


Sth Wellington 516 points 
6th Browning 464 points 
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THE INTER-SCHOOL MEETING 
The following athletes gained places: 
First Place: 
A. Arvik—High Jump U.14 5’34” (New Interschools’ Record). 
R. Lindsay—Discus U.15 
Javelin U.15 
I. Moore—Discus open - 


Second Place: 
A. Rischbeiter—Pole Vault U.16 
R. Lindsay—Shoot put U.15 
P. Woodward—100m U.15 
200m U.15 
Third Place 
I. Moore—100m open 
Fouth Place: 
R. Symons—800m U.15. 
K. Jones—Long Jump U.16. 
P. Haarhoff—Hurdles, 70m U.13. 


MINOR INTERSCHOOL MEETING AT ST. GEORGES 


Open I. Moore Ist in 100m. 
Ist in Discus. 

R. Rosser Ist in 400m. 
U.16 P. Weeks Ist in 400m. 

P. Woodward Ist in 200m. 

K. Jones 2nd in Long Jump. 

J. Geach 3rd in 100m hurdles. 
U.14 S. Geach 3rd in High Jump. 
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MINOR INTER SCHOOLS’ MEETING AT CHURCHILL 


Open R. Rosser Ist in 400m. 
I. Moore Ist in Discus. 
L. Hodson 2nd in Shot put. 

16 K. Jones 2nd in Triple Jump. 
M. Arvik 3rd in Discus. 

U.14 M. Kok Ist in Long Jump. 


2nd in 75m hurdles. 


MINOR INTER SCHOOLS’ MEETING HELD AT ORIEL 


Open I. Moore Ist in Discus 
2nd in 100m. 
3rd in Javelin. 

R. Rosser 2nd in 400m. 
L. Hodson 2nd in Shot Put. 


16 P. Woodward 2nd in 100m. 
Ist in 200m. 
J. Geach 2nd in J]00m hurdles. 


D. Bowyer 3rd in Long Jump. 
K. Morris 3rd in 100m hurdles. 

14 M. Kok Ist in 75m Hurdles. 
2nd in Triple Jump. 


RESULT OF INTER-CLUB MEETING AT POLICE TRACK 


U.17 I. Moore 3rd in 100m. 
U.15 P. Woodward Ist in 100m. 
2nd in 200m. 
MASHONALAND JUNIOR CHAMPIONSHIPS 
15 P. Woodward 2nd in 200m. 
17 R. Rosser 4th in 400m. 
MASHONALAND SENIOR CHAMPIONSHIPS 
U.17 I. Moore Ist in Discus 
Ist in 100m. 


The following were chosen to represent Mashonaland at an Inter-Provincial 
Meeting held in Bulawayo: I. Moore, A. Arvik, R. Lindsay, P. Woodward. (Un- 
fortunely, R. Lindsay did not compete.) 

Competing provinces were: Mashonaland, Matabeleland, midlands. 

Results were as follows: 

U.17 I. Moore Ist in Discus 168°3; 
U.17 I. Moore 2nd in Discus 160°0; 

Heartiest congratulations to I. Moore and P. Woodward who were choosen to 
represent Rhodesia against the Inangular Meet vs. South Africa and the Germans. 

In the meeting I. Moore obtained a 3rd place in the Discus event. 

On the strength of this selection, both boys were awarded their Rhodesian 
Colours — a very commendable effort and I wish them all the very best for the future. 

Further congratulations must go to the following: 


I. Moore (colours re-award) 
R. Rosser (new award colours) 
L. Jones (team blazer) 


L. Hodson (team blazer) 
M. Geach (team blazer) 
Many athletes this year show great promise for the future. I hope they show the 
same dedication they did this session. Their success is encouraging. 
In conclusion, a thankyou to I. Moore, the athletics captain, for his help through- 
out the season. 
season 


48 


Allan Wilson School Magazine 


RUGBY 


Ist XV RUGBY 


Coach: Mr. W. E. Ashmole. 
Captain: K. Mundell. Vice-Captain: H. W. Coetzee. 
The following awards were presented by the Headmaster, Mr. G. C. Collier, at 


the 7th Annual Rugby Dinner held at the Kentucky Hotel: 
Team Blazers: K. Mundell. J. Geach, H. W. Coetzee, M. Babiolakis, I. Moore, S. 


Will, R. Barnett, R. Steytler and R. Le Grange. 
Colours: K. Mundell, J. Geach, H. W. Coetzee. 

K. Mundell was awarded the Allan Smith Trophy as outstanding player of the 
year. 


Results: 

Vs. Unmtali Lost 3~—37 
Prince Edward Lost 5-33 
Lord Malvern Lost 10-12 
Marandellas Won 13— 8 
Churchill Lost 0-18 
Gifford Lost 6-30 
Plumstead (Cape) Lost 0--26 
Peterhouse Lost 8—35 
Estcourt (Natal) Lost 13-14 
Ellis Robins Won 14- 8 
Cranborne Lost 9-13 
St. Georges Lost 11-26 
Oriel Won 28— 3 
Mr. Pleasant Lost 6-24 


In 1970 the 1st XV Rugby Team was composed mainly of young, inexperienced 
players, as only three members of the 1969 team returned to school this year. We 
did not, therefore, expect outstanding results from the team. Although outclassed by 
older, more experienced players in some of the games, the team showed what deter- 
mination can do in the face of heavier opposition. What the team lacked in weight, 
they made up for in spirit, and very entertaining rugby was played in most games. 


Early this season the team was unfortunately upset by the injury of one of the 
centres. After trying a number of combinations in the three quarter line, Lindsay 
was promoted from the U.15a Team and he showed considerable potential. The 
forwards were light but gave of their best and played consistently well throughout the 
season. 


With a large number of the team returning to school next year. a good season 
is expected and one can expect that the team for 1971 will be among the best Allan 
Wilson has produced. With the promise shown by some of the younger players, 
the team will be a formidable one with a strong and fast back line. 

Tt is hoped that the Ist XV will be touring Natal during the April school holidays 
next year. 

We are grateful to Mr. Ashmole for his unfailing enthusiasm in coaching us and 
wish to thank Mr. Robertson and Mr. Christian for the benefit of their coaching. 

Finally, I would like to thank Willem Coetzee and the rest of the team for an 
enjoyable season and I wish them every success in the future. 


K. MUNDELL (Captain). 
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RUGBY FIST XV 


Standing: R. Tapson, R. Ingram, J. Geach, M. Da Rios, I. ‘Preston, S. Will, M. Geach, F. Nel, R. Steytler. 
Middle Row (seated): D. Heyneke, R. Legrange, W. Coetzee, Mr. G. C. Collier, K. Mundell (Capt.), Mr. W. E. Ashmole, R. 
I. Moore, K. Howard. 
Front Row: B. Babiolakis, N. Steen 


Barnett, 
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K. Mundell (Captain): Outstanding as a flank forward. He was always very quick to 
the loose ball and was an effective tackler. He led the team well by example and by 
his enthusiasm but should have been a harder taskmaster in driving the team with 
him. 

W. Coetzee (Vice-Captain): Showed great promise at fullback but moved to the 
fly-half position in order to give more penetration to the three quarter line. 


M. Babiolakis: Started the season at fly-half, but moved to scrum-half where he 
proved an effective link. If he has more confidence in his ability he could have a 
highly successful season next year. 


R. Barnett: A solid and hard working lock-forward, but only began to show his 
true form later in the season. 


M. Da Rios: A fast and strong forward who unfortunately lacked experience as 
he did not regularly play rugby in the lower age groups. 


J. Geach: A wing who could go far; a dedicated player who is prepared to run hard 
with the ball and is a devastating and fearless tackler. 


M. Geach: An effective defensive wing but must improve his handling of the ball. 


D. Heyneke: A strong and hard running centre. but unfortunately suffered a 
cartilage injury after only four games. 


K. Howard: A hard working prop-forward, but lacked physical maturity this year. 
He should hold his own next year. 


R. Ingram: A steady fly-half but lacked penetration. 


R. Le Grange: Potentially a most effective attacking wing but unfortunately not 
sufficiently consistent. 


R. Lindsay: Played four games at the end of the season. A strong and hard running 
centre with great promise for next season. 


I. Moore: A strong and fast prop-forward who with more dedication could prove 
outstanding. 


F. Nel: Started the season showing tremendous promise at centre but produced dis- 
appointing form in the middle of the season. He came back strongly in the last few 
games and should be an asset to next year’s team. 


N. Steen: An effective flank forward who later served the team as a stand-in full 
back. 


R. Steytler: Worked hard to force his way into the team as a loose-forward and gave 
of his best at all times. 


R. Tapson: Fast striking hooker who needs to show more dedication if he is to 
realise his true potential. 


S. Will: A good, lineout forward with a surprising turn of speed. Apart from solid 
work in the tight pieces, his fitness enabled him to cover an enormous amount of 
ground in loose play. He will be an asset to next year’s team but needs to develop 
more fiery aggression. 


The following also represented the team on occasions: D. Hall, I. Locke, D. 
Crossley, T. Underhill, R. Stern, L. Hodson, R. Els, J. Turner. 
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2nd XV RUGBY 
Coach: Mr. W. E. Ashmole. 
Captain: R. Stern. Vice-Captain: D. Hall. 


Regular Team Members: Stern, Hall, Reid. Rosser, Ingram, Ele, Rischbieter, 
Weeks, Crossley, Underhill, Turner (F.), Turner (J.), Nicolaou, Dunn, Jones (K.), 
Locke, Richards. 


Results of Games Played: 


Vs. Unmtali Lost 6—26 
Prince Edward Lost 0-33 
Lord Malvern Won 16-12 
Marandellas Won 22-16 
Churchill Lost 0-37 
Gifford Lost 6-19 
Cranborne Won 8— 6 
Peterhouse Lost 8-18 
St. Georges Lost 0-35 
Oriel Won 35-10 
Mt. Pleasant Lost 8—10 


This was rather an erratic season with four games won and seven lost. At 
the beginning of the season, we lost to the first fifteen many improved players, and 
injuries were also numerous. However. on occasions when the team was determined, 
they combined well, as was evident from our games against Oriel and Marandellas. 
We were unlucky to lose our last game against Mt. Pleasant. but injuries and 
shuffling of positions became most demoralizing. Rosser and Jones proved to be fast. 
penetrating wings, and Rischbieter and Weeks capable centres. Ingram developed 
into an effective link at fly-half. the loose trio of Hall. J. Turner and Underhill were 
hard working, and the pack was well led by Hall. Nicolaou, Crossley and Dunn 
were a fiery combination as front rankers and Els a good line-out jumper. The full 
back position was filled by either Reid or F. Turner and both tackled with 
determination. 


On behalf of the team I should like to thank Mr. Ashmole for his perseverance 
and efforts throughout the season. 
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THIRD XV AND FOURTH XV 


THIRD XV 
Played: 9. Won 0, Lost 8, Drew 1. Points for 25, points against 240. 
FOURTH XV 
Played: 9. Won 1, Lost 8, Drew 0. Points for 39, Points against 249. 
3rd 
Vs. Umtali Lost 44- 5 
Prince Edward Lost 68— 0 
Lord Malvern Lost 29— 6 
Churchill Lost 14— 0 
Gifford Tech. Lost 18- 3 
Peterhouse Lost 23-— 0 
St. Georges Lost 25— 0 
Mt. Pleasant Drew 11-11 
St. Georges ji Lost  29- 6 
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dth 

Vs. Prince Edward Lost 41— 3 
Lord Malvern Won 8— 6 
Marandellas III Lost 17— 6 
Churchill Lost 31- 3 
Peterhouse Lost 22--6 
Prince Edward Lost 38— 0 
St. Georges Lost 60— 0 
Churchill Lost 21- 5 
Mt. Pleasant Lost 11-10 


Third Team: Marabini, Locke, Lester, Van Heerden, Stokes, Andrews, Stobbs, Frost 
(capt.), Armstrong, De Beer. Bowyer. Curtis, Sims. Richards, Leach, Hook, 
Robbie. 


Fourth Team: Gillman, Van Eyssen, Joubert, Groenewald, Liebenberg (capt.), 
Parker, Cawood. Horwood, Paxton, Swan, Macdonald, Papenfus, Ware, 
Sinclair. Gregan, Cox. 


This season was a dogged battle for both teams. The third team, captained 
by R. Frost, did not have a successful season, winning no matches. This was not for 
want of trying. The opposition was just too strong. The season, however, ended on a 
high note with a draw against Mt. Pleasant. The fourth team fared little bétter, 
winning only one match. They also ended the season strongly, only just losing to Mt. 
Pleasant. 
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U.ISA & B RUGBY 


Coach: Mr. J. W. Ferreira. 


Team (A Side): R. Lindsay (capt.), K. Morris (vice-capt.), Carlisle. Symons. 
Mackenzie, Macdonald, Ferreira, Kavanagh, Macartney, Bredenkamp. Mool- 
man, Duncan, McKenzie, Harrison, Peck, Knutzen, Pentreath, Whyte. 


Played: 11 games. Won 6, Lost 4, Drew 1. Points for 110, Points againsts 108. 
Results: 


Vs. Unmtali Drew 6- 6 
Prince Edward Lost 22-0) 
Lord Malvern Won 14— 3 
Churchill Lost 11— 6 
Marandellas Won 18— 0 
Gifford Lost 21~— 0 
Prince Edward Lost 15— 3 
Peterhouse Won 18— 3 
Cranborne Won 12— 9 
Oriel Won 11-9 
Mount Pleasant Won 22— 9 


Team (B Side): H. Jooste (capt.), C. Hodson (vice-capt.), Wevell, Haarhoff, Barker, 
Young, Peacocke, Starer. Rausch, Milson, Kirkman, Reitz, Bredenkamp, 
Harman, Rodel, Ellison, Robertson. 


Played: 9. Won 6, Lost 3. Points for 119, Points against 83. 


Results: 

Vs. Prince Edward Lost fl 3 
Lord Malvern Won 14— 3 
St. Georges Lost 22- 0 
Churchill Won 11— 0 
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Peterhouse Lost 8— 3 
Cranborne Won 28-— 3 
St. Georges Won 11- 0 
Oriel Won 41- 3 
Mt. Pleasant Won 8— 3 


A most promising aspect of this season has been the enthusiasm and determina- 
tion by the entire squad. The success enjoyed by both teams can undoubtedly be 
attributed to this spirit. In the A side, R. Lindsay as captain, and K. Morris as vice- 
captain, and leader of the pack, proved most capable leaders and played a major 
role in maintaining the fine attitude and approach that prevailed. The same can be 
said of H. Jooste and C. Hodson in the B side. 


A major achievement on the part of both sets of forwards was their ability to 
win tight and loose balls, thus providing opportunities to drive forward. The Mt. 
Pleasant game revealed this well — it was a joy to watch. A pity, however, that the 
backs did not show enough straight running and penetration. 


In defence, tackling was, with a few exceptions, very good. Lindsay and Mac- 
donald did very well in this department. Macartney unfortunately broke his foot 
against Gifford — he gave a splendid service to our flyhalf before this injury. We 
hope he continues to play rugby next season. 


Congratulations to R. Lindsay, who played for the Ist XV on a number of 
occasions. He acquitted himself well. The team can look back on the season with 
much satisfaction. Their approach to the game made coaching a pleasure — good 
luck for next year! 
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UNDER 15C 


Results: Played: 9. Won: 6. Drawn: 1. Lost: 2. 


The past season was a very successful one for the UISC team and the only 
school we lost to was Prince Edward, twice, though at the second meeting we 
improved our showing tremendously. The team, ably led by Willard, played with 
enjoyment and determination and all players gave of their best. Worthy of special 
mention are Willard as scrum half, Chance and Nisbet as centres, Chamberlain 
as wing, Reitz as hooker, Callow as lock and Keth as eighth man. Fish played 
intelligently at fly-half, and Brown P. was a reliable full back. Tickle and Willard 
did good work as props and Brown was a particularly successful flank. 

All members of the team deserve commendation for an enjoyable season. 
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RUGBY 
UI14A 

Coach: Mr. A. Warner. 

Captain: R. Rudolph. Vice-Captain: G. Ramsay. 

Team: Coleman, Kerr, Readings, Mowat, Elan-Puttick, dos Santos, del a Resa, 
Lombardi, Brider, Dakyns, Caretonuto, Rhodes, Hewitt, Wevell, Venutti, 
Smith Kok. 

Played:12. Won: 6. Lost: 6. 


Played: 12. Won: 6. Lost: 6. Points For: 99. Points Against: 118. 


Vs. Umtali Won 14-11 
Prince Edward Lost 3-11 
Lord Malvern Won 17- 3 
Marandellas Won li- 5 
Churchill Lost 6-22 
Gifford Lost 0- 9 
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Peterhouse Lost 8-11 
Prince Edward Lost 8-14 
Cranborne Lost 5-23 
St. Georges Won 5— 3 
Oriel Won 17-— 6 
Mount Pleasant Won 5- 0 


The players in the A-group have not yet realized that they must put everything 
into a game for the full duration if they are to obtain results — there is no sense in 
playing hard in patches — there must be a determination in each member of the team 
to run, tackle, jump, scrummage himself to a standstill; only then can we hope to he 
of benefit to rugby as a game, his team, and most important, realize his own full 
potential. 

Individuals worthy of mention are Rudolph (by far the outstanding player in the 
side with many of the attributes of an outstanding flyhalf) Ramsay, an attacking 
loose forward who also jumped well in line-outs; Rhodes and Hewitt who were very 
quick to the breakdown and Lombardi, the most improved player in the side. 

Many thanks to Rudolph who proved a very able and helpful captain and to 
Ramsay who was a good second in command. 

A. W. 
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U 14 B 
Coach: Mr. A. Warner. 
Captain: Deall Vice-Captain: Bean. 
Team: Moore, Watson, Reynolds, Rodel, Daniel, van Blerk, Frazer, dos Santos, 
McArthur, Kok, Neves, Brider, Claridge, Chappell, Mawdsley. 
Played: 9. Won: 5: Drew: 1. Lost: 3. Points For: 130. Points Against: 56. 


Vs. Prince Edward Lost 5- 8 
Lord Malvern Won 11-5 
Marandellas Won 36-— 5 
Peterhouse Won li- 3 
Cranborne Drew 0- 0 
St. Georges Lost 8-11 
Oriel Won 33— 0 
Churchill Lost 0-19 
Mt. Pleasant Won 26— 5 


The U.14 B team played for the most part, good rugby. They showed more 
determination than the ‘A’ group and consequently played more attractive, attaching 
rugby. 

It is hard to single out individual outstanding players because most games were 
team efforts. 

My thanks to Deall as captain and also to second-in-command Bean. 

A. W. 
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UI3A 
Captain: Haarhoff. 
The following regularly represented the A team: 
Haarhoff, Geach, McLaughlin, Driver, Smith, G. Marx, Addington, Ryan, du 
Plooy, Hodgson, Cockroft, Berkhout, Richardson, Fowie, Connolly. Haarhoff and 
Geach played particularly well throughout the season. 


Results: 

Vs. Unmtali Lost 21-3 
Prince Edward Lost 18-6 
Lord Malvern Lost 8—0 
Marandellas Lost 18-3 
Churchill Lost 21-6 
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Gifford Lost 8—5 
Peterhouse Won 30-0 
Cranborne Won 12-5 
St. George’s Lost 37-0 
Oriel Won 5—0 
Mt. Pleasant Lost 27-0 


As the results indicate, it was only later in the season that this team achieved 
a working balance between the forwards and the three-quarters. In the first half of 
the season, the three-quarters had failed to take advantage of the ball which the 
forwards had been winning, and this led to very poor scoring. The latter half showed 
an improvement, particularly in tackling, and this, combined with the improvement 
in handling and hard work, can do nothing but improve further. 


No matter where you are— 


Contact us for your Sports Equipment and 
Rhodesian State Lottery Tickets 


$79.000 for $I 


No need to miss a draw—we specialise 
in standing orders. 


Contact our Mrs. Betty Coupar, who will 
arrange everything for you. 


FULTON & EVANS 


OFFICIAL TICKET SELLERS 
P.O. Box 451, SALISBURY 
Phones: 60921 (5 lines). 
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HOCKEY 


FIRST XI 
Coach: Mr. R. Wright. 
Captain: N. French. 
Vice-Captain: I. Smith. 


Team: P. Friend, I. Lindsay, R. Leanders, R. Blake, M. Kristafor. M. Scott, G. 
Wootten, G. Bundy, P. O’Brien, J. Winship. 
Team Blazers: N. French, P. Friend, |. Lindsay. 


Played 15, Won 4, Drew 2, Lost 9, Goals for 24, Goals against 38. 


Vs. Ellis Robins Lost 1-5 
Guinea Fowl Lost 0-2 
Chaplin Lost 1-2 
Morgan Lost 0-2 
Umtali Lost 0-4 
Cranborne Lost 1-2 
Mt. Pleasant Won 3-2 
Marandellas Won 4-| 
St. Georges Won 5-2 
Cranborne Drew 3-3 
Chaplin Won 3-2 
Prince Edward Lost 0-5 
Sinoia Lost 0-2 
Milton Drew 0--0 

Lost 3-4 


An inexperienced side, we started the season poorls by loosing our first six 
games, in which the team was slow to settle down, the inners frequentl, dropping 
back to help a confused and somewhat over-extended defence. This considerably 
lowered our goal scoring potential, although we were unlucky to lose to Cranborne. 
Chaplin and Guinea-Fowl, when we completetly dom‘nated the second half of play. 
but poor finishing in the circle by the forwards prevented our scoring as frequently 
as we would have liked. This weakness was still apparent at the end of the season. 


However, after this unsatisfactory beginning, the team combined well to play. 
at times, some very constructive hockey against Milton, in our second encounter 
with Chaplin, and particularly against a powerful Morgan side when we just lost by 
a freakish goal. 


Although we were completely overshadowed by a strong and experienced 
Prince Edward side, when we were reduced to ten players, easy scoring oppor- 
tunities were missed, owing to the defeatist attitude of the forwards whose play 
lacked aggression, Despite this heavy defeat, we enjoyed close matches against Mt. 
Pleasant when we scored the winning goal from a short corner in the final minutes 
and our drawn matches with Cranborne (when we were 2-0 down at half-time, and 
it was only because of a missed penalty flick that we did not win, the final score being 
three all) and Milton, whom we were lucky to hold to a goalless draw. 


I think it may be said that the team improved immensely as the season pro- 
gressed (as the results indicate) with the exception perhaps of the match against 
Sinoia which we could have won. 

We look forward to a more successful start to next season, with a more ex- 
perienced team, as most of the players will be returning. 

Congratulations go to P. Friend and I. Lindsay. who were awarded team 
blazers for their consistently good play throughout the season. 

Finally, we extend our thanks to Mr. Wright for his help and co-operation 
during the season. 
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HOCKEY 


Standing: G. Wootten, M. Kristafor, G. Bundy, P. O'Brien, M. Scott, J. Winship. 
Seated (Middle Row): P. Friend, 1. Smith, Mr. G. C. Collier, N. French (capt.), Mr. R. Wright, R. Blake, 1. Lindsay. 
Front Row: R. Leanders 


W [00YIS UOS]LMY une 


aulzvan 


Allan Wilson School Magazine 


CRITIQUE 


R. Leanders (Goalkeeper): Coped adequately but was rather slow in clearing the 
ball. More experience could remedy this problem. 

P. Friend (Left Back): Defended consistently well. His strength lies in his ability 
to obtain possession of the ball although distribution was occasionally a little 
thoughtless. 


G. Bundy (Right Back): A most reliable player who shows a lot of promise con- 
sidering that this was his first season. Stopping and nassing seldom at fault. 


G. Wootten (Left Half): Started the season shakily, but has developed into a fine 
attacking half who also supported the forwards well. Tended to leave his man, 
though. 


I. Smith (Centre Half): A_ reliable, consistent defender. Good mid-field play. 
although he tended to confuse the rest of the team with his tactics. 


P. O’Brien (Right Half): A promising half who distributed the ball evenly and 
initiated many attacking movements. 


R. Blake (Left Wing): Plaved well in a difficult position. Plays a better game at 
Inner when he scored two brilliant goals against Morgan. 


M. Kristafor (Centre Forward): Promoted from the U.15 group and was the most 
consistent of the forwards — shows great potential but must take more goal scoring 
opportunities. Good stickwork. 


J. Lindsay (Right Inner): Has the best stickwork in the side and has improved a 
great deal since last year. However, he kept on to the ball for too long resulting in 
many movements breaking down. 


M. Scott (Right Wing): An erratic player who comes to life only occasionally. 
played a tremendous game against St. Georges. 


J. Winship (Utility Half): A most useful replacement who was unlucky not to hold 
a permanent place. Defended well on every occasion he played. 


N. French (Left Inner): An able and enthusiastic Captain to whom must go much 
of the credit for building the players into the competant team which had developed 
by the end of the season. An extremely hard worker on the field, with a powerful 
scoring shot, he ployed some excellent games. When in form his scoring from short 
corners was invaluable to the side. 


G. Strong, N. Enslin and G. Essey also pliayed but were somewhat outclassed. 


Goal Scorers were French (11 — 6 scored from short corners), Kristafor (7). 
Lindsay (2), Blake (2), Scott and Wootten. 


The team lacks any really outstanding players but with more practice at the 
basic skills, particularly in accurate distrtibution, they should develop into a really 
useful side next year. 


Sponsored by 


SECRETARIAL AND BOOKKEEPING AGENCIES 


P.O. Box 1130, Salisbury 
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SECOND XI 


Results: Played: 13. Won: 5. Lost: 8. Goals for: 19. Goals against: 22. 


Vs. —_— Ellis Robins Won 4-0 
Prince Edward Lost 24 
Umtali Lost 0-1 
Oriel Won 2-0 
Mt. Pleasant Won 2-0 
Marandellas Won 2-0 
Peterhouse Lost 0-2 
Cranborne Lost 2-3 
Chaplin Won 2-1 
Sinoia Lost 1-2 
Lord Malvern I Lost 12 
Prince Edward II Lost 0--4 
Prince Edward IT! Lost 1-3 


Regular players for the team were Emmerton (Captain), Essex, Brislin, 
Geddes, Trouw, Dedman, Strong, Grobler, Fraser, Chipperfield, Bone and 
Jacobson. 


This year was a fairly successful one in spite of the fact that we lost more 
matches than we won. We fought many close games, and scored nearly as many 
goals as were scored against us. The team’s strength lay in its accurate short 
passing movements enabling the team to camp in the opposing half for long 
periods, and in the sound defence at full back. Its weakness lay in its inability 
to shoot hard once in the circle. Most important of all. we played as a team, and 
enjoyed the sport. 


THIRD XI 
Results: Played: 7. Won: 1. Lost: 6. Goals For: 10. Goals Against: 16. 


Team Members: Andrew, Buys, Caldwell, Clements, Dell, Dodsworth, Geddes, 
James, Leanders, Lombard, Malden, Masterson, Prothero, Pullon (Capt.) 


Vs. _—_ Ellis Robins Drew ]-1 
Prince Edward Lost 1-3 
Churchill Lost 1-4 
Peterhouse Lost 1-3 
Churchill Lost 2-3 
Mt. Pleasant Won 4—] 
Morgan Lost 0-1 

——— ee 
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UI5A 
Results: Played: 14. Won: 6. Lost: 6. Drawn: 2. Goals For: 24. Goals Against: 27. 


Team Members: Brooke Mee, Burke, Coleman, Ferguson, Glover, Hibbert, 
Jackson, Kimble, Mackillican, Nyschens (Capt.), Sweeting, Travaglini, 


Wootton. 

Vs. —_— Ellis Robins Lost 0-6 
Oriel Won 3-1 
Chaplin Drew 0-0 
Guinea Fowl 2nd Lost 2-3 
Umtali Drew ]-1 
Marandellas Lost 2-3 
St. Georges Won 2-1 
Peterhouse Lost 1-3 
Ellis Robins Won 3-2 
Churchill Lost 1-4 
Cranborne Won 1-0 
Lord Malvern Lost 1-3 
Prince Edward Won 3-0 
Mount Pleasant Won 4-0 


We experienced many ups and downs during the season. Whereas in some 
games we combined well, in others the whole mechanism fell down, and we were 
left, with mouths agog, to watch our opponents run through us. Our faults lay in 
poor passing and positioning, lack of ball control, and failure to THINK hockey. 


However we certainly had our good days, and on many occasions well 
planned movements led to well deserved goals. 


SWIMMING CLUB 


The School took part in three minor galas this season, two of which were relay 
galas, the third being an individual gala. The team’s lack of strength in depth caused 
poor results in the relay galas, but individually they fared much better. 


The Inter House Swimming Gala took place on Saturday, 30th October, when 
Burnham House was again successful in winning the “Parents’ Cup” for Champion 
House. The best individual efforts were by M. Addison who broke five records, I. 
Preston and D. Fraser who broke four records each; R. Lindsay who broke two. 


In the Inter-Schools Swimming Gala on the 7th November, the School took 5th 
place against particularly strong competition. M. Addison did very well again when 
he had three firsts out of the four events he entered. We are unfortunate in losing 
I. Preston who leaves School this year. 


This Pp age Sponsored by 
Kk. W. TARRY & CO. LTD. 
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Standing: M. Bakiolakis, G. Bundy, D. Fraeser, R. Lindsay, J. Locke. Seated: R. Steytler, 1. Preston, Mr. G. C. Collier, J. Reid, R. Barnett. 
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WATER POLO 


UIS5 Water Polo Team undergoing training. 


Blazers: Bundy. Reid, Steytler. 
Colours: Reid. 


This has again not been an outstanding year for the school’s water polo team. 
This was due mainly to our having a comparatively inexperienced side. 


We were again unbeaten until we met Prince Edward in the final of the 
Bruce Kennedy Competition. In the Crusader Shield, we improved on our per- 
formance of the previous year, beating the much fancied Gifford side. However. we 
lost our other games. 


Congratulations to R. Bundy. I. Reid and R. Steytler on their Team Blazer 
awards, to I. Reid on his Colours award, and to I. Preston on being re-awarded 
Colours and on his selection for both Mashonaland and Rhodesian Schools sides. 


In conclusion, | should like to express the appreciation of all water polo teams 
to Mr. Edmond, who did so much for them in the years he spent at the school. How- 
ever, although his presence will be missed, I am sure that the teams will continue 
to do well under the enthusiastic guidance of Mr. Stewart. 


I. PRESTON. 
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Staff: Mr. A. Baldwin, Master i/c 
Mr. T. Learmont ; 
Mrs. M. McConnell 
Mrs. S. McCormick (Miss Laing) 
Mrs. D. Fisher. © 


Ist TEAM RESULTS 
Vs. Cranborne 0-1 (Unfinished) _ 


Oriel 3-9 

Morgan 2-7 

Sinoia 3-6 

P.E. 2nd 2-1 (Unfinished) 

Peterhouse 3-7 

Morgan 3-6 

Cranborne 6-2 

Sinoia 0-9 

Oriel 3-10 (Mim du Toit Trophy) 


Social Matches 

Vs. Lord Malvern 
G.H:S. 
Convent 


G.H:S. 
Staff 


Socially successful. 


Ist TEAM PLAYERS | 
BLAKE (Capt.) 

A stylish player who when on form, would rank as one of the better school- 
boy tennis players. However, he is rather moody and lacks concentration. 
STERN 

A steady player but with a rather weak back hand. A keen and useful team 
player. 

BELINSKY 

A real trier. He has a lot of potential but does not think hard enough when 
playing and tends to hit the ball too hard. He must learn to play his run game. 
TURNER, J. 

A reasonable player who lacks practice, particularly on his back-hand. 
TURNER, F. 

Basically a reasonable player, but has had a lot of trouble with his service 
and his back-hand. He needs to regain his confidence. 

O’BRIEN 

A “‘tennis-playing cricketer”. Requires to play far more regularly to develop 
his potential. Weak volley. 
ENGLISH 

Has a good eye and is a useful tennis player, but he uses his wrist far too 
much. 
COETZEE 

Only played one game, but he is, potentially the best player. Stylish and con- 
sistent, he would be a really good player if he played more often. 
MARABINI 

Has some lovely ground strokes, but he is too erratic at this stage to obtain 
good results. 
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There has been a pleasing increase in the number of boys playing tennis this 
year—there were over 150 players in the 1st Term—and it is hoped that interest 
will be maintained and even generated in years to come. It was a pity that tennis 
in the 3rd Term was hindered by the fact that two of the courts were virtually 
unplayable, but these courts are soon to be re-surfaced and will be ready for next 
year. 


The 1st Team did not fare particularly well this year but this more because 
of lack of practice—most of the players also play the school Ist XV and/or 
Ist XI—than of lack of ability. However, there has been a noticeable improvement 
in the standard of tennis over the year, and with such up-and-coming players as 
Lindsay, Arvik, Naude, Geach and Cooper, we are confident that we will be a 
force to contend with in the near future. 


A number of enjoyable Social “‘matches” were played against some of the 
Girls’ Schools and it is hoped that more of these will be arranged for next year— 
to promote tennis, of course! 


The Inter-House Tennis Competition was played off on a knock-out basis this 
year. Some of the matches produced some good tennis; some produced a few 
laughts; most were, I think, enjoyed. Burnham and Scott meet in the final of the 
Senior Competition; while Burnham and Shangani contest for the Junior title. 


On behalf of all the boys who have played tennis this year, I would like to 
thank Mr. Baldwin for showing such an interest in the game even though it hasn’t 
been all that rewarding. 


We look forward to an enjoyable and, we hope, successful year o fetnnis in 
197] 


UIS5 Team 
Played 7 matches: Lost 5, Won 2. 


Players: Cooper, P. (Capt.), Lindsay, Kirkman, O’Brien, Rodel and Reitz. 
Keth, Martin, Hodgson and McLoughlin played occasionally. 


U14 Team 
Played 7 matches: Lost 3, Won 3 (1 unfinished). 


Players: Arvik (Capt.), Naude, Bean, Mawdesley, Fairall and Harmann. 
Oldridge, Waite, Readings, Heyes, A. and Rodel played occasionally. 


This team was able to hold its own against most of the schools played and 
should do well next year. 


U13 Team 
Played 7 matches: Lost 5, Won 2. 


Players: Cooper S. (Capt.), Geach, Marx, Du Plooy, Kukant and Peacocke. 
Smith D. played one or two games. 


This team has a great deal of potential and, if the enthusiasm of the players 
is maintained, it will do well in future years. 


his Pp age Sponsored by 
KE. W. TARRY & CO. LTD. 


66 


Allan Wilson School Magazine 


The Rhodesian Structural Engineers 


STEVENS & DAWNAYS LIMITED 


for 
STRUCTURAL STEELWORK 
CONCRETE REINFORCEMENT 
EXPANDED METAL PRODUCTS 


Phone 660212 SALISBURY 
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SIMS ON MOTORCYCLE 
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EARLY SUCCESS WITH THE B.S.A.P. 


Alan John Sims, who was born on 27th May, 1951, in Bulawayo. was a pupil 
at this school from 1964 until 1969. He attested in the B.S.A. Police on 30th 
December, 1969. and became a regular members of the Police Cricket and Under 20 


Rugby teams. His reports, whilst under training were excellent, and he was judged the 


best recruit of his Squad. 


I is Pp age Sponsored by 
BRITISH SOUTH AFRICA POLICE 
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RISCO—It’s a man-sized job. 
REDCLIFFE—It’s a grand place to live. 


THE RHODESIAN IRON AND STEEL COMPANY LIMITED 


actively encourages and assists every member of its staff to 
advance to the limit of his ability. 


RISCO: has large annual intake of apprentices, and trained 
personnel are given every opportunity to acquire university 
degrees or City and Guilds and other technical qualifications. 


All enquiries should be addressed to: 
THE EMPLOYMENT OFFICER. 


THE RHODESIAN IRON AND STEEL COMPANY LIMITED 
PRIVATE BAG 2, REDCLIFF, RHODESIA. 


R2415 


70 


Allan Wilson School Magazine 


An Adventure into Citizenship 


During this year, I was fortunate enough to be chosen to accompany Patricia 
Doig (Headgirl, Girls’ High School) to an “Adventure into Citizenship” organised by 
the Pretoria West Rotary Club. 


We travelled by air to Pretoria on the 20th September, and met our fellow 
“Adventurers” the following morning. From then, we had an extremely hectic week. 
Having met the Mayor of Pretoria, the Rev. G. J. Davidtsy, and having been shown 
his Parlour and the Council Chambers, we toured the Municipal Buildings. Built on 
four blocks, these only recently completed buildings are already becoming too small 
and will have to be extended. We stayed in Munitoria for lunch, and then journeyed 
to the Council of Scientific and Industrial Research. 


For those interested in studying the sciences, this was a most fascinating tour. 
The workshops in particular were of immense interest. Although we have many 
of the same type of machines, the Council has, among others, computerised milling 
machines. The machine is programmed for a particular task, and after that, all 
that is necessary is to set the job up, and feed the tape into the computer, and, time 
after time, it will reproduce the job. It is accurate to within one thousandth of an 
inch. 

The next day, we visited the Premier Diamond Mine where the Cullinan 
Diamond (3,0243 carats) was found. Unfortunately, this was one of the places where 
no free samples were given! After a Rotary Luncheon, we visited the Veterinary Re- 
search Laboratories at Onderstepoort where we observed vaccines being made. We 
were also shown a Bushman baby born with its brain growing outside its head, 
a direct result of the pregnant mother’s eating herbs which have a similar effect to 
that produced by L.S.D. — a really frightening sight. 

On the Wednesday, we were taken to a passing-out parade at the Police Dog 
School. The tracker dogs in particular were extremely good, being able to distinguish 
colour and also to distinguish between different people. We went from there to the 
Voortrekker Monument, and had a picnic lunch followed by a tour of Pretoria and 
surrounding residential suburbs, passing the Prime Minister’s house and private 
golf-course. 


Thursday saw us touring the vast Iscor works — the smaller of the two works. 
the other being situated at Vanderbijl Park. The Pretoria works cater only for bar 
metal, and handle 1,500,000 tons of iron per month. 


In the afternoon, we were taken round the Haartebeeshoek Tracking Station. 
Unfortunately, we were unable to see anything, as new equipment was being installed 
in preparation for new deep-space research projects, but we were nevertheless over- 
awed by the size of everything and the skilled technology which we witnessed. Every- 
thing is duplicated, except for the eighty-foot “dish”. In fact, the statiton is connected 
directly to America’s Space Administration Centre by no less than five different lines 
of communication, and can, in an emergency, switch from normal duties to track 
Apollo Missions within minutes—the time it takes to “educate” computers with 
flight plans. 

On our final day, we made a tour of the Chrysler Park motor assembly plant. 
where we saw the manufacture of Rootes Group and Valiant cars from sheet-metal 
to the road-tested motor-car, after which we were free to do any shopping we wanted. 


Apart from the obvious educational advantages of the week, I had an extremely 
successful trip, during which I learned facts about the Portuguese which I had not 
dreamed of, as I was staying with a family who were also accommodating three 
students from Louren¢go Marques, also on the “Adventure”. I should like to thank 
the two Rotary Clubs concerned for a memorable week, and congratulate them on a 
truly fantastic organisation. 

I. M. W. PRESTON (Form U6). 
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On Leave 


Our visit to Britain whilst on long leave was given an extra fillip when we took 
time to go down to Oxford, in a hired car, to visit Harwell and meet two of. our old 
boys, Michael Crawshaw and David Russell. It was indeed a pleasure to meet them 
again, and to know that they were making a success of the career that they had 
chosen right at the beginning of their senior school life. We were also pleased to meet 
the Principal, who was responsible for their training at Harwell. He had nothing but 
praise for the three lads from Rhodesia and from our school, the third being, of 
course, John Harvey, but more of him anon. 

After half an hour, Mr. Wallace handed us back to Michael and David, but not 
before he had himself shown us the complex of the Workshops where they had done 
their preliminary training in the first year. He gave them instructions to take my wife 
and me wherever we wanted to go, and we did exactly that. Even “Secret” and “Keep 
Out” notices did not deter them from showing off their pride and joy. 

We returned to their “digs”, where we sat and talked among the paraphernalia 
of bachelor quarters, whilst David brewed coffee — and very good it was. Tongues 
soon loosened and wagged freely as we spoke over old times, and their university 
training, and also their plans and prospects for the future. To close a very enjoyable 
and worthwhile day. we went off to a country inn for drinks and dinner. It was a 
wonderful meal. in a delightful setting, as we sat around an open-hearted log fire. 
with beamed ceiling just above our heads. We were surprised at the low cost, for 
Britain, of the meal. 

Unfortunately, we had to leave, as we had to return to London that evening, so 
they made sure that we were on the right road, and we said our farewells. 

As we were returning to Africa by boat, sailing from Southampton, and John 
Harvey was doing his degree at Southampton University. we went down a day earlier 
and arranged by letter to meet John at our hotel that evening. 

He arrived promptly at six p.m., and what a pleasure it was to see him, bubbling 
over with life and unspoilt by his success. I’m afraid we have lost John to Britain. 
and he looked every inch the successful business man, complete with his rolled 
umbrella. _ 

We repeated much the same programme as we had followed with Michael and 
David, but for Harwell we substituted Southampton University. which was John’s 
life, and how proud he was of it! We had the added pleasure of meeting his fiancée. 
but we could not persuade her to join us for the evening, as she was “swotting” for an 
exam the following day. So we went with John to a tavern that literally seemed ‘to 
hang over the sea. Here again we enjoyed our meal whilst tongues wagged on. All too 
soon we had to say goodnight and go our separate ways. Both these visits left us with 
a sense of well-being, knowing that here was success. and in some small way we were 
associated with it. 

We sailed the next day, on the S.A. VAAL. and on the following day. as I 
climbed up a companionway. my path at the top was barred by a figure in naval 
uniform. Yes, you’ve guessed—it was another Allan Wilson boy, Rob Reid, who was 
now 4th Navigation Officer of the boat. Here again was the pleasurable sensation of 
meeting. not just an old boy, but one who was now a young man, and a successful 
young man. After we had exchanged greetings, he told me that Ian Bruce, another old 
boy, was also on board, serving as 4th Officer Engineer. We had a number of get- 
togethers during the voyage. We were conducted on a tour of the bridge, with a partv 
of other passengers and Rob had the responsibility of explaining how things worked. 
He did this very well indeed. 

On our arrival in Durban, another pleasant surprise awaited us, for there at the 
quayside we saw the smiling face of Mrs. Gilchrist, the wife of our previuos head- 
master. We knew they were in Durban, but did not expect etiher of them to be able 
to meet us. Mrs. Gilchrist was accompanied by Mrs. Wickham, the wife of one of our 
ex-teachers, who is also now teaching in Durban. Some of us will still remember 
John Wickham. 
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We spent a delightful week, seeing and visiting them on a number of occasions. 
Mr. Gilchrist has settled down to teaching there and seems to be enjoying life to the 
full. 


Then, after another week spent with friends in Johannesburg, back home by car 
to Rhodesia and Salisbury. I had been fortunate in that I was able to arrange for my 
car to be taken to Durban, so that I could have it there to meet the boat. Through 
the courtesy of a firm in Durban, who handled it at that end, my car was at the 
quayside to meet me. Many thanks to them. 


So, back home, with the thought that, though we enjoyed our leave, it is good 
to be here. 


H. G. L. WEST. 


Students Engineering Course 


During the April holidays of this year, a Students’ Engineering Course, lasting 
four days, was held. This was arranged by two Rhodesian students from South 
African universities, and the Rhodesian Institute of Engineers, and is likely to 
become an annual event. 


__ The course, to which two boys from each high school in the country were 
invited, consisted of a series of talks about different types of engineering and visits to 
various engineering firms, the aim being to show schoolboys just what engineering Is. 


Civil Engineering was covered through visits to the site of the new Standard 
Bank building in Inez Terrace, the Parkade, which was then nearly complete, the 
Kopje water works and a road construction unit. 


Chemical Engineering was covered by visits to the Anglo-American geological 
laboratories and the Rodia fertiliser acid factory. 


A tour of Crasters’ workshops gave us the opportunity to see what it entailed 
in Mechanical Engineering, and visits to the Air Traffic Control section at the air- 
port, the power station, RTV, and the computer at U.C.R. revealed to us some of 
the branches of electrical engineering. 


_Also included in the course was a tour of the Polytechnic, but this was as much 
for interest as it was for giving us an insight into engineering. 


Although all the tours were interesting, some were poorly organised by the 
firms concerned. Organisation of tours in future courses will, I feel be better. The 
speeches and talks were also interesting, but most speakers emphasised that there 
is not as much glamour in engineering as is believed by the general public. Some said 
that the salaries in the early stages of an engineering career were lower than is 
generally believed, but all felt engineering was a satisfactory career. 


The course did not help me in deciding whether or not I would become an 
engineer, because although some of the tours gave me encouragement, some of the 
talks were slightly depressing. It was, however, a very interesting four days, and well 
worth the time. 


R. EMMERTON (Form L6). 
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For all your... 


SPORTS GOODS 
CAMPING EQUIPMENT 
FISHING TACKLE 


FEREDAY & SONS 


P.O. Box 539 72 Manica Road, Salisbury 
Phones: 20430 / 21019 


MILK TURNS 3 
MIEN 
INTO TIGERS! 
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Religion 


Man has for ages past tried to make contact with some higher being or beings 
by many varied methods. 

In the world today we find many different and strong beliefs about how to 
commune with this higher being, and many attempts at answers to various questions 
about man’s existence, which he, in his conceit, says can and must be answered. 

One of the chief questions, say the sceptics, shows just how conceited man is, for 
we all believe that when an animal dies it rots away into non-existence. Yet because 
man has always had more knowledge, and therefore believed himself to be half-way 
between animal and creator, he says death is not the end, for like the creator he 
has eternal life. Here there arises a problem. Man is not perfect as he believes God. 
or the higher being, is. The natural answer to this is that man must attain perfection. 
or be granted a reprieve. Many believe in reincarnation as the means of (finally) 
attaining this perfection. Others, holding the beliefs of Christianity, maintain that 
God has granted them a reprieve so that they may enter heaven. What is the real 
answer? Is there an answer? Or is man just too conceited to believe that there is an 
end to him after just a few years? 

Religions all over the world have a similarity in beliefs. If anyone is to do 
justice to any religion he must study it with an open mind. He must try to detect 
the truths and the logic of the religion, then judge whether it is more acceptable to 
him than another religion. For it is obvious that all religions have common beliefs 
and common aims, and are trying to answer man’s questions about himself in re- 
lation to the universe, on what is basically the same train of thought. 


A. D. HAARHOFF (Form 3A\1). 


Religion is the Opium of the People (Marx) 


Throughout history, people have suffered and died merely for the privilege of 
being able to keep their religion. They have been known as martyrs. Nor was this 
practice of martydrom carried out on only a small scale. Thousands of Jews rebelled 
during the biblical Greek occupation of Palestine against the threat that the Greeks 
offered to their freedom of worship: thousands of Christians were fed to the lions 
because they refused to worship the Roman Emperor. 

The point is that there must be something in religion that made these people 
willing to endure such hardship for it, just as an opium addict will endure tremendous 
humiliation and suffering in order to get another dose of the drug. 

The explanation of the motivation involved in the case of the drug addict is 
relatively simple, and can be explained chemically or biologically. The motivations of 
the martyr are not nearly as easy to comprehend and much thought and analysis are 
required before we can understand them. 

If we examine the position of the ordinary man and the existential problems 
facing him, then perhaps we can see what solutions religion provides, and just how 
opium-like those solutions are. First of all, when a person becomes sentient — when 
he becomes aware of himself — a major problem immediately confronts him. What 
is he to do with his awareness? How is he to know whether his life has purpose or 
whether it is worth living at all? For all he knows, he may as well be dead. He 
cannot be sure, if he does find answers to these questions, that they will be the 
correct ones. He must live in a state of uncertainty and doubt. which does not 
make for a particularly enjoyable life. 

Religion, of course, supplies the ideal answer. “You must believe,” it demands, 
and, in belief, there is no room for doubt or uncertainty. The subject of belief also 
helps man out of his predicament. It relates man to a divine being, which creates him 
for its own purpose, and with whose rules he must comply. It gives him an aim in 
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life, and a justification for that aim. The aims of the individual differ from those 
of religion, but they all relate him to the divine, and as such he.can accept them with 
no uncertainty or doubt involved. 


Religion is a drug in the sense that if offers an escape from the harsh realities 
of existence. It is capable of removing the uncertainty inherent in the human situation 
and smothering it in an enveloping cloud of smugness. 


We must remember that these ideas of religion involve the “people” generally. 
Some individuals came very close to reality through religion, and use God as a 
symbol of existence itself in order to understand existence. Such people are called 
great. Examples are Einstein, Christ, Buber, Kierkegaard, and so on. But it is per- 
tectly valid to say that while every single person goes through (or avoids by the use 
of religion or some other drug) this stage of intellectual predicament, very few are 
capable of solving it or understanding it without the help of psychological drugs 
such as religion. “The people” use religion as a means of avoiding the predicament, 
and this is an essential to those who cannot face it, as it can make life into a living 
hell. 


Perhaps it is unrealistic to assume that the basic “anxiety” as Sartre calls it, 
or the intellectual predicament that I have been talking about, is such a powerful. 
driving force, capable of ruining a life or forcing people to die for the sake of their 
answer to it. But we must remember that humans are distinguished from other 
animals only by their sentience, or self-awareness, and that it is this that has 


caused man to change the face of the earth while the apes have been content to 
swing in the trees. The sentience of man has led to extremely powerful drives of 
curiosity and for security, which force him to face the existential problems I have 
mentioned, and which make his life worthless if he does not find an answer to 
them or a way to avoid them. To quote Robert Ardrey. “Without some final 
illusion concerning man’s central position, man dies.” 


In summary, I regard religion as a psychologically addictive drug in that it solves 
certain of man’s basic problems. It provides an explanation of life as opposed to the 
bewilderment and questioning which every man feels. It provides smugness and self- 
righteousness in answer to his unsureness and lack of confidence. It gives him a 
goal in life, so that he does not have to live with the obvious purposelessness of 
existence. It allows him to feel wanted, needed, and loved — by God. And finally. 
the ritual involved in religion ties everything together, to make his actions in a 
sense divine and necessarily comforting. 


These are a powerful battery of emotional, psychological and intellectual 
crutches with which religion provides mankind. I think that it would be very difficult 
not to become addicted to them as a drug. So Marx’s statement, “Religion is the 
opium of the people’. is essentially valid. 

D. SAPIRE (Form LVI). 


South American Voyage 


We first decided to venture out of Africa two years prior to our trip. We were 
persuaded to go on the trip by our friends the Mains who had been twice before. 
They said that it would be a most enjoyable holiday for us, and indeed it was. 


We left for South Africa early one Saturday morning and we had arrived at 
my Grandfather’s house in East London by about two o’clock on Sunday. There we 
stayed for a week, buying clothes, sorting out our baggage and generally getting 
ready. The following Sunday we left for Cape Town, where we would meet our ship. 
the “Rena del Mar” from Liverpool, England. 
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Tuesday morning, and we found ourselves on board. Everything was ready, and 
the ship’s moorings were about to be cast off. The Customs officials had left and the 
ship’s siren sounded. Suddenly everyone threw streamers to the people below, and 
these formed a blanket of colour, a really beautiful sight. Then the ropes were 
cast off and the tugs pulled us out to sea. We were away, and the land grew steadily 
smaller as we took our last look at Cape Town. 


Everyone was gay and happy, and all were at the ship’s rails, looking out to sea. 
I went down to my cabin to see what being on a ship felt like. Down in the cabin the 
ship’s motion could be easily felt. She rolled gently in the waves and it took me 
quite a time to get used to it. I was not actually sea-sick, but many others were. 


On board there was every kind of entertainment that could be thought of. 
There were five lounges, including one of the largest afloat, seven bars, two lidos, two 
swimming pools, two libraries, a writing room, a discotheque and many other 
amenities including the usual sports decks, hairdressing salons and shops. There was 
even a cinema where films such as “The Love Bug”, “The Battle of Britain” and 
‘The Italian Job” were shown three times a day. 


The menus on board were superb, with at least fifty items on the menu at each 
meal. Food such as Crayfish Mayonnaise, Prawn Fondue, Scotch Salmon, Mixed 
Grill and salads with prawns, asparagus and lettuce was served daily. 


For ten days we sailed towards Rio de Janeiro, ten days packed with excitement 
and happiness. We arrived at Rio at eight on Friday morning and stayed for three 
days, including New Year’s Day. 


Rio is the most beautiful city that | have even seen. All over the city were 
little parks and beautiful statues and monuments. The beaches were fabulous and 
I swam at the Copacabana beach. The water was clear and cold, and the sand was 
a dazzling white. At Rio we saw Sugar Loaf Mountain, which has a cableway to its 
top. We also saw the statue of Christ which is at the top of a mountain overlooking 
the city. We noted that the raffic in Rio goes at breakneck speed but there are hardly 
any accidents. There are numerous tunnels and bridges around the city, and the roads 
are very good. 


The ship left for Santos at about four on Monday and we were there at six on 
Tuesday morning. Santos, also in Brazil, is the biggest coffee area in the world, but 
it is much smaller than Rio. From Santos we travelled by cable-train up the moun- 
tain to Sao Paulo, which is the fastest-growing city in the world. There, we visited 
a huge building with fifty-six storeys, where we had lunch before leaving for a 
Museum, a snake-pit and a tour of the city. 


From Santos we sailed for two days before reaching the mouth of the River 
Plate. We travelled one hundred miles up the muddy river to Buenos Aires. The 
hull of the ship often scraped the bottom of the river between bouys on a marked 
course. 


Buenos Aires is a beautiful, well laid-out city, with many Parkades and beautiful 
shops. We took an excursion from the city to Tigre, which is a holiday resort. We 
went in big launches which wound their way between the banks of the river, on which 
Tigre is built. All traffic is water-borne; there are no cars. 


After three days in Buenos Aires, the ship left for Montevideo. On arrival there 
we saw the anchor of the “Graf Spee”, which was sunk just outside the harbour. On 
leaving the harbour we could see the remains of the ship sticking out of the water. 


The ship stayed at Montevideo for one and a half days before leaving for Cape 
Town, where we arrived ten days later, after a most enjoyable holiday. Everyone was 
quite sorry to leave the ship which had been their home for a month. Good-byes were 
said, and a thousand passengers left Cape Town dock, homeward bound. 


B. OOSTHUIZEN (Form 3A\). 
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World Junior Golf Championship 


Over the Rhodes and Founders week-end, trials were held to decide which two 
out of eight boys should represent Rhodesia at the World Junior Golf Championships 
in San Diego. 


I was fortunate enough to be one of the two chosen, and we left Salisbury on 
the 16th August. During the preceding weeks the trip had had to be kept secret 
because of the difficulty of obtaining American visas; having Rhodesian passports 
was another problem. It was only on arrival in Johannesburg that we were given our 
visas, and we were very grateful to the gentleman who had worked so hard to get 
them for us. 


We left Johannesburg the following day, and after two stops, at Lagos (Nigeria) 
and Rabat (Morocco) we arrived in New York at | a.m. the next day. Our first 
impression of America was one of surprise at the size of New York airport. Each 
airline has an arrival and a departure terminal, each of which is the size of Jan 
Smuts airport. 


We took a taxi from Pan-American Airlines to American Airlines—a journey 
of approximately a mile—and this cost us eight dollars. This was our first taste of 
the high cost of living in America. We found that food was equally expensive. For 
example, a ham sandwich was seventy-five cents and a Coca-Cola twenty-five cents. 


On the same day we left for San Diego where we were met by our hosts, Dr. and 
Mrs. Trees. It had been a tiring trip. and I spent the afternoon sleeping. For the first 
week we did little except practise. but on the Thursday, Mrs. Trees drove us to 
Disneyland, which is in Los Angeles. 1(X) miles north, and this was a fantastic sight. 
There were sixty-five thousand people there and this, we were told, was an average 
attendance. Disneyland is enormous and it is impossible to see all of it in one day, 
but what we did see of it impressed us tremendously. It was like a huge funfair but 
much bigger and better, and it also showed many scenes from the history of America. 
which is something the Americans enjoy. We got the impression that Americans 
know very little about anything outside America—indeed many people did not even 
know where Rhodesia is. However, they were very interested in pamphlets that we 
took over with us. 


Another thing that impressed us in America was the television service. American 
television is in colour and may be watched for twenty-four hours a day on thirteen 
channels. 


The Tournament proper started on Tuesday. the 23rd August. and continued till 
the Saturday, with a day’s rest on the Thursday. In our group there were 337 and 
this made play very slow. The tournament consisted of three rounds, after which the 
forty best scores qualified for the last round. My three round score of 239 was the 
last score to qualify and after the fourth round—my best—my total of 315 finished tie 
thirtieth and tie fifth of the foreign entries. There were pla\ers from many countries 
and we met many people and made many friends including some from Israel, India, 
England, Scotland, Brazil and Canada. 


During this last week we also managed to watch a baseball and an American 
football match. We noticed how seriously the Americans take these sports, and how 
they formed the basis of much of the conversation of the teenagers, together with 
“pop” music. 


On the Sunday after the tournament we left for home by way of Los Angeles, 
Atlanta, Dallas, New York, Rio de Janeiro and Johannesburg. W earrived back on 
Tuesday, two weeks after our departure. We were very happy to be back after a 
wonderful trip in which we gained plenty of experience. 


S. ENGLISH (Form 6M2). 
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A CAREER WITH A DIFFERENCE 


The Ministry of Internal Affairs offers an excellent career to the young 
man who possesses initiative, commonsense and a will to succeed. He will 
find his duties diverse and interesting and will be called upon to fill a 
responsible position at a fairly early age. 


SALARIES: 


Cadets with 5 ‘O” levels start at $1,200.00 a year 
Cadets with ‘M’ level _ start at $1,296.00 a year 
Cadets with ‘A’ level start at $1,392.00 a year 


Cadets with 3 year 
university degree start at $2,208.00 a year 


For further information, ask your careers master for the pamphlet ‘A 
Career as a District Commissioner’, or write to the District Commissioner 
(Staff), Ministry of Internal Affairs, Private Bag 7702, Causeway. 


SHEPHERDS FOR ALL 
specialise in YOUR 

FOUNTAIN PENS FENCING 
visit SHEPS PEN CABIN 


for personal attention REOUIRE- 
7 MENTS 


PARENTS: Place a Standing 
Monthly Order for your 
Rhodesian Lottery Tickets. $6 BAIN. 

covers seven months. . ae | 
Remember the Xmas Draw 


First Prize is $100,000. 


@ 
| WM. BAIN & CO. (PVT.) LTD. 
E. B. SHEPHERD (Pvt.) LTD. SALISBURY - BULAWAYO - UMTALII 
Box 36 — First Street — Salisbury 


HARTLEY - SINOIA - UMVUKWES 
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Nuclear Power 


Since the time that nuclear energy, or, more particularly, uranium fission, was 
discovered by Otto Hahn and Strassmann in Germany in 1939, this field of science 
has developed tremendously. Today, there are many nuclear reactors throughout the 
countries that possess this knowledge. In fact, in Britain alone, there are more than 
eight Calder-Hall type reactors that produce vast amounts of electrical power. 


The scope for experimentation is unlimited; however, this means that mankind is 
taking a calculated risk of being completely eliminated by a thermo-nuclear explo- 
sion. But the whole concept of atomic energy is more complicated than this. 


The energy for lighting and electricity is created in the nuclear reactor, A typical 
example of this is the plant at Harwell in Berkshire. Inside the pile, a small quantity 
of the fissile metal, Uranium 235, is allowed to split up and release considerable 
amounts of energy in the form of heat. In this process the uranium metal is bom- 
barded by neutrons, when some of the uranium atoms are found to release at least 
two fresh neutrons. Hence, a sort of chain reaction results, that is controlled by 
lowering boron rods into the pile to absorb the neutrons. This decreases the rate 
of the reaction. In most reactions, these boron rods fall automatically into the pile if 
a dangerous limit is reached. 


A second type of reactor is known as a Zero Energy Reactor. With its help 
scientists have discovered how to make use of a process known as “breeding” i.e. 
the creation of more fissile material than is actually consumed. The use of the process 
for generating electric power means that less of the original and expensive fuel is 
needed to operate the power station. 


The cost of uranium is quite high, but this has been partly overcome by using 
Thorium 233, which is more abundant than Uranium 235. 


These fissile materials have extremely useful applications as radio-isotopes. In- 
stead of using expensive radium in medical treatment, an isotope may be used. It 
also has the advantage that its radio-active half-life is quite short. The half-life is 
defined as the time taken by a radio-active substance to reach half the original 
intensity of its radiation. Any radio-active rays are harmful to human tissue, and the 
shorter the half-life, the less chance there is of a detrimental effect. 


In medical treatment, the rays are focused at the diseased tissue which will be 
destroyed, or the patient can take the isotpye orally or by injection. Again, in plastic 
surgery, these isotopes show whether blood has begun to flow in the new skin. Blood 
clots. too, can be Jocated by iniecting an isotope into the bloodstream. A Geiger- 
muller counter is used to trace the path of the isotope. When the latter halts, it indi- 
cates the position of the blood clot. 


In industry, too, these isotopes play an important role. For example, the wear 
in pistons or the change in oil in a pipeline from one type to another can be shown 
by small traces of isotope. The thickness of paper, cloth or linoleum can be controlled 
with great accuracy during manufacture. Static electricity, which forms off textiles 
during manufacture, and may cause damage through fire, can be removed. An 
isotope left floating in a large tank of fluid will indicate the level of the liquid. All 
these examples show the usefulness to man of atomic power and its derivations. 


Another field where it is useful is in dating relics of the past. The fact that 
isotopes vary in the length of their half-life period is of great use when dating pre- 
historic objects made of wood. The latter contains Carbon-14, which decays in five 
and a half thousand years. The measurement of the amount of C-14 remaining gives 
an accurate indication to within one hundred years of the age of the specimen. 
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Agriculture benefits too from these isotopes. By impregnating chemicals with 
them, the scientist can find out which substance the plant needs most. Obviously the 
isotope can be traced through the plant, and hence indicate which chemical the plant 
absorbed. Wheat with shorter stalks and oats that are more resistant to disease are 
just two features indicating the benefits of isotopes in agriculture. 


Atomic power has other far-reaching possibilities, such as nuclear-powered 
trains, ships and aircraft, which are not dreams but practical realities, which can be 
achieved once certain problems have been solved. The production of atomic power 
creates an intense radiation that must be absorbed by protective shielding. Most 
radiation consists of alpha, beta and gamma rays. The first is of positive helium 
nuclei that can be stopped by a sheet of paper; the second is made up of electrons, 
that can penetrate a fraction of a millimetre of metal or a few feet of air; the last is 
electro-magnetic radiation of a very short wavelength, similar to X-Rays, that can 
penetrate a wall of brick or cement several feet thick. Hence the protection of human- 
beings from radiation is a prime consideration in any project involving atomic- 
powered machinery. 


Further developments in this field involve the process known as fusion, as distinct 
from the fission which has previously been described. Fusion consists of the com- 
bining of two light atoms, whereas fission is the splitting of a heavy atom. Hydrogen, 
in the form of “heavy water” or “heavy hydrogen” (the correct term is deuterium) is 
used for fusion, and a temperature of 180 million degrees Centigrade is required. At 
present, it takes more energy to maintain the temperature than that produced bv the 
fusion. Once these problems are overcome, the advantages of fusion are twofold: 
the energy released is far greater than that of fission, and the deuterium can be 
obtained from sea-water at a relatively low cost. 


The greatest difficulty in the control of these thermo-nuclear reactions is that 
the temperature required to bring them about is far higher than the melting point of 
any known substance. Hydrogen bombs are not actually controlled, as when the 
Uranium 235 or plutonium atoms undergo fission in an explosive chain reaction, the 
temperatures reached are high enough to initiate fusion, or thermo-nuclear, reactions 
involving hydrogen atoms. In effect, a Uranium 235 or plutonium fission explosion 
acts as a detonator for a fusion reaction. Actual control has been attempted by 
the use of a “magnetic bottle”. This is a volume of space surrounded by intense 
magnetic fields. The apparatus involved is called “Zeta” (Zero Energy Thermo- 
nuclear Assembly) and consists of a current of electricity being passed through a gas 
in a tube. The gas is squeezed into a narrow column along the axis of the tube, be- 
cause the magnetic forces set up by the current pinch the gas into the centre. An 
additional magnetic field provided by an electromagnet helps to keep the gas away 
from the walls of the tube and in the centre. These experiments have not been wholly 
successful, but if they can be developed, or an alternative method of heating 
devised, then deuterium will be the fuel of the future, since a successful fusion re- 
action liberates more energy than that required to initiate it. 

The above account gives the peaceful applications and experiments using atomic 
power, yet a tragic side exists that cannot be overlooked. During the final stages 
of the last world war. an atomic bomb was produced and dropped on Hiroshima on 
6th August, 1945. A large proportion of the city was obliterated within seconds, and 
many more people died later from radiation burns and diseases caused by the wide- 
spread destruction. Three days later a second bomb was dropped on Nagasaki with 
similar results. The exvlanation was that many American soldiers would have been 
killed if Japan was invaded, not to mention the Japanese soldiers and civilians who 
were willing to die defending their land for their emperor. Whether 'the decision was 
morally correct is not, however, the prime consideration, but rather whether this can 
happen again with far more powerful bombs created after twenty-five years’ more 
experience in nuclear power. The newer hydrogen bombs have massive destructive 
powers and fallout that is correspondingly greater. “Clean” bombs, that is, those that 
have little or no radiation after-effects, are part of an accelerating armament pro- 
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gramme by those nations that possess this knowledge. Even though disarmament 
conferences are held annually, all the nations involved continue to supply their de- 
fensive systems with more powerful and destructive weapons. A balance of power 
exists that is man’s only guarantee against total nuclear war, for if one nation be- 
comes weaker, the other will not hesitate to impose its will. 


[t is a very great pity that such a useful and effective source of power should be 
utilised as a method of destroying the human race. Perhaps one day man will 
realise the futility of war and all its consequences, and concentrate more on the 
creative nature and uses of atomic power. 


C. D, SIMPSON (Form U6). 


Impatience on the Roads 


It is surprising how many accidents and near-accidents occur in big cities all 
over the world, with, perhaps, the rather dubious exception of Russian cities. 


I have come to the conclusion that most of these accidents have one root cause, 

impatience. One has only to watch any city street and see the way the motorist 

“screams” along busy roads at 30 or 40 m.p.h., presumably to try to get across a con- 
trolled intersection, to see what I mean. 


Then there is the motorist who seems to think that a traffic light changing from 
red to green has the same significance as a starters flag in a one lap race. Honking 
furiously at any pedestrian, cyclist or other car which may be in his way, he streaks 
across the intersection, leaving a smell of burnt rubber in his wake. If only motorists 
would, before entering a city, ask themselves whether a few lost seconds or even 
minutes mean all that much to them, many accidents might be prevented. 


In Johannesburg, I have seen the driver of a sports car get so impatient with 
the driver of a lorry in front of him, who did not start to move in two seconds after 
the lights had changed that he let out his clutch and rammed the lorry! I only wish 
everyone would regret their impatience as much as the driver of that now very 
crumpled sports car, and that all the victims of their impatience would get off as 
lightly as the owner of the lorry, which suffered only a bent bumper. 


Accidents caused by impatient drivers are many and varied, from the type just 
described, to the ruthless mowing down of a pedestrian who did not move fast enough 
for the driver. It is not, however, always the motorists who are to blame: the im- 
patience of many pedestrians in crossing a street or intersection in a city can also 
cause many fatalities. I can give one piece of advice to this type of person: before 
trying to gain those precious seconds by taking chances, remember that there is little 
doubt as to who will come off worse in a collision with a car. 


It is a great pity that there is no law against impatience. Many lives would be 
saved if there were. 


D. MOULD (Form 3A\). 
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Chess 


The origins of chess are partly lost in the veil of time. However, the earliest 
written accounts of chess go back as far as about 600 A.D. 


These early accounts occur in Sanskrit works, which points to the fact that chess 
may have originated in India. Claims have also been made for the Romans, Greeks, 
Moors, Welsh, Irish, Japanese, Chinese and Arabs. 


There are many stories and theories as to how the game began. By 1400 A.D. the 
Church lifted a proscription that banned the lower classes from playing the game, 
which previously had been the privilege of the higher orders. Although this may seem 
ridiculous it is true. 


To-day a great many people all over the world play chess, which is an excellent 
means of relaxation. Not only does it keep the brain quick and sharp, how- 


ever, it can also break up homes and waste fortunes! If a man thinks of nothing but 
chess he will soon find himself in a world surrounded by Rooks, Knights, Bishops, 
Kings and Queens—not very pleasant for either himself or his family! 


S. DAKYNS (Form 2A2). 


The Vicisstitudes of Breeding Budgies 


Recently, our family acquired an aviary of about six feet square. Our two 
budgerigars and some wild birds we had bought were the first occupants. Soon after 
that, from various sources, we bought about eighteen more budgerigars. 


After reading about the care and breeding of budgerigars, we decided to have 
an attempt at it. We made six breeding boxes and sat back expectantly. but our 
first eggs disappeared after a few weeks. I have discovered that, instead of infancy’s 
being the safest and happiest part of the young budgies’ lives, they are perpetually 
tormented, even before hatching from the egg, by the adult birds. 


The eggs were either pecked inside the nest by budgies other than their parents, 
or thrown out of the entrance holes. The first young budgies were killed by another 
bird of their breed. and we were rapidly giving up hope of making any money from 
our endeavours. 


After some time two of the budgies emerged and are now healthy adults, but mean- 
while another mishap befell a young budgie. This time, as he was leaning out of 
his nest to get a look at the world outside, his brother inside decided he, too, wanted 
a look, so he pushed his way forward and the first observer suddenly found himself 
prematurely trying to fly! He landed on some concrete, and, of course, that was the 
end of him. To overcome this difficulty, we put nets outside the entrance holes, and 
soon afterwards these saved a budgie’s life. 


For people wishing to start budgie breeding, it is wise to have a box about ten 
by six inches with a hollowed piece of wood inside to act as a nest. A pair of adult 
birds is required, the male having a blue cere or coloured, wax-like strip above the 
beak, and the female a dark brown one when ready for breeding. 


Since our initial disasters, we have had a set of twins, blue and green, and three 
single birds. One of these we have sold, but this is a small return for the pounds of 
food they have eaten! Our budgies eat about one packet of seed in four days, and 
these packets cost twelve cents each. 

R. MACKILLICAN (Form 3A2). 
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‘n Besoek aan n Vrugteboord 


Eeen droé, warm dag was ek en Piet by die swembad. Ons het lekker in die 
water baljaar toe ek skielik ’n gedagte gekry het. Ek het besluit om Oom Krabber 
se vrugteboord te gaan besoek. Piet het sommer dadelik ingestem. Ons het gaan 
aantrek en huistoe gegaan. Ek het dadelik na die spens gegaan en twee lemoen 
sakkies in die hande gekry. 

Daardie aand het ons al ons goed bymekaar gekry en het dadelik gegaan. Ek 
het my flits saam geneem ons baie opgewonde. Gelukkig was dit ’n halfmaan en alles 
was taamlik lig. Die vrugteboord was ’n hele ent van ons huis af. Toe ons daar 
aankom was die huis pikdonker en alles was stil. Ons het deur die draad geklim en 
het na die middel van die boord geloop, want daar was die appels en naartyies. Ons 
het ons sakkies mooi volgemaak en wou net terugloop toe ons ’n nare geluid agter 
ons gehoor het. Ek het amper flou geword. Dit het gegaan asof ’n hond gemartel word. 
Ons het alles laat val en begin hardloop. Ons het nie geweet waarheen ons gaan nie. 
Ek was so benout en Piet was bleek en sy 0é was net so groot soos borde. Gelukkig 
het ons pad se kant te gehardloop. 

Toe ons by die huis aangekom het was al die huis se ligte aan. My ouers en 
Piet se ouers was in die sitkamer. Hulle het vir ons gewag. My pa het ons kamer 
toe gevat en ons so ’n loesing gegee dat ek vir ’n paar daelank nie kon sit nie. 
Tot vandag toe weet ons nog nie wat daardie geluid was nie.’ 


M. SNYMAN (Form 2B2). 


‘n Skietongeluk 


Een koel Vrydagmore het ek my maat Jan gebel en hom uitgenooi na die plaas 
toe om saam met my te kom skiet. Jan is ’n goeie maat. Ek hou baie van hom en hy 
bly gelukkig nie baie ver van my af nie. Maar Jan het net een kwaal gehad en dit 
was dat hy baie daarvan gehou het om die gek te skeer. 

Jan het binne ’n uur by my huis aangekom en ons het gou reggemaak vir ons 
jagtog. Ons het die gewere uitgehaal en genoeg patrone gevat. Ons het na die 
kamp toe gestap en twee perde gevang. Ek het my pa se .303 gehad en Jan het my .22 
Hornet gehad. Ons het besluit om varke te gaan skiet want hulle het baie in die mielie 
lande gebly. 

Ek het voor gery want ek het die plaas goed geken, ons het om die eerste land 
gery sonder om enige tekens van te kry. Toe het ons skielik op ’n klomp spore 
afgekom en ons het hulle tot by die volgende land gevolg. Ons het van die perde 
afgeklim en Jan het te mielies ingestap om die varke uit te jaag en ek het buite gebly 
om hulle te skiet. 

Daar was ’n gesnork in die mielies, dit het net soos ’n vark gelvik. Skielik sien 
ek ’n beweging tussen die mielies, ek lik my geweer en skiet na die ding. Dit was 
doodstil nadat ek geskiet het, en ek het toe maar besluit om te gaan kyk hoe groot 
die vark was. My hart het amper gaan staan toe ek daar aankom. Dit was nie ’n vark 
nie, maar Jan. 

Dit was gelukkig dat ek nie mooi korrel gevat het nie, want Jan sou doodgewees 
het. Die koeél het hom gelukig met skrams teen die kant van sy kon getref en hy was 
dus bewusteloos. Ek het hom so versigtig as moortlik ongetel en hom na die perde 
gedra waar ek sy gesig natgemaak het met die water in die waterbottel. Hy het by- 
gekom en so ’n bietjie water gedrink. 

Toe het ek my hemp uitgetrek en opgeskeur om ’n verband te maak, en sy 
wond gou verbind. Toe hy beter gevoel het, het ons op die perde geklim en huistoe 
gery. Jan het nooit weer hierna die gek geskeer as ons gaan skiet nie. 


T. MOOLMAN (Form 3A1). 
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Allied Arts Essay Competition Entries 


1. IT AM A MOPANI TREE IN WANKIE GAME RESERVE. 


l am a Mopani tree in Wankie Game Reserve. I am a good, mature age of thirty 
years. I spread my flat, twiggy, shady boughs over the sun-drenched banks of a 
quiet, serene part of the mighty Zambesi. Once every year the river floods. It is 
the most dramatic experience of the year. The water pours down in turbulent swirls 
of white, foam-flecked torrents. The water sweeps over the banks, tearing violently 
at my roots. My entire trunk is nearly ripped out like a tooth being torn out. Less 
stout trees all round fall before the raging torrent to be carried away and become the 
debris that hangs down forlornly from my lower branches when the flood-waters 
drop. 


It is the summer now, and all is quiet in the lonely bushveld. Suddenly, there is 
a weird, strangely abrasive, slithering sound. A flickering, forked tongue darts in and 
out of a bush. I can see a head and two beady eyes as Kenyi the python manipulates 
his bulky form over the bush. Waves seemingly move down the length of Kenyi’s 
body. 


A pair of graceful horns appear over the long grass. It is easy to guess to whom 
they belong — Kracti the kudu. He and his wife Konyisi and all their calves troop 
out of the bushes. Contentedly they walk down to the river for a drink and to cool 
off from the midday heat. Here comes Zorbro the zebra. Zorbro is an outcast of the 
animal society but he is rather pleasant to my mind. There is perfect peace at the 
river. The animals wallow in the water and bask in the merciless sun as it beats down 
on them. Suddenly my small branches, leaves and twigs begin to quiver. It must be a 
troupe of elephants led by the brave Equoto. Equoto has seen many troubles in his 
fifty-odd years. Before, long before, I was a seedling, Equoto was born. He was born 
a natural leader. When he was an adolescent there was the great fire. Tongues of 
vicious flame licked up at the trees, leaving them charred and smouldering ashes. 
Gradually new vegetation sprang up out of the parched earth, groping for the sun. 
Soon the bush-veld covered the barren ground on this side of the river. 


I can see Gillbro the monkey on the far side. He drinks and wallows in the cool 
water. Soon Rabric the baboon will follow. I have guessed correctly. Rabric saunters 
unhurriedly down to the water’s edge. It is a peaceful scene down here by the river at 
the moment. 


Suddenly Kracati pricks up his ears. He walks suspiciously away from the under- 
growth. Then there is a panic. Everyone flees from the river-bank. A golden streak 
flashes out from the cover of bushes. Just as the lioness is gaining on Zorbro the 
air is rent by a ear-splitting bang. The lioness skulks off into the bush. Meantime the 
animals run even faster, knowing that the scourge of Wankie is with them. The 
poacher shoots again, but the animals are safely out of range of the deadly weapon. 
The poacher crashes through the undergrowth. Peace and quiet return to the river 
and the sun sets on the riverside scene. 

C. V. HILL (Form 1A1). 


2. THE RIVER’S STORY. 


The big green river wandered slowly by, 
Its grey-green banks were very high, 
And as this river flowed along, 

It sang a song, a beautiful song. 
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It sang of a spring enshrouded by trees 

That gently, gently waved in the breeze, 

And out of this spring that flowed from the ground 
Flowed a cool clear stream that bubbled with sound. 


The tiny stream was as clear as glass, 

And it whirled and eddied as it rushed past the grass, 
And it chattered and spluttered as it flowed o’er the sand, 
And it rushed and raced through that fertile land. 


And as this stream passed slowly along, 

It grew and grew in size and song, 

And broadened and deepened as it flowed o’er the lea. 
And swirled and flooded towards the sea. 


The river was deep and dark and green, 

And though it looked thus its water was clean. 
And as it sparkled and whirled along, 

Tt sang its song, its beautiful song. 


R. V. OATES (Form [A1). 


3. THE AFRICAN NIGHT. 


In the greying light a cool breeze drifts over the grassy plain. 
As the African night slowly approaches, a lion stretches lazily, 
A small buck nearby starts, and, with a quick jump, is gone. 
Slowly, with weary feet, the blackness crawls over the plain, 
Broken only by a few pinpricks of light 

As the stars twinkle like gems suspended in the sky. 

Then, the moon drifts over a distant hill, 

Shedding its golden light, outlining the few scattered trees. 
The lion hauls himself to his feet and pads 

Softly away, without rustling a single blade of grass, 

A distant hyena laughs insanely to himself. 

Silence. 

Suddenly, a hippo snorts, grunts and settles down to sleep. 
The moon floats serenely across the sky. 

.A sudden rush, a short, sharp squeal, 

Then the sound of crunching bones: 

Nearer, the hyena laughs again. 

A frog croaks, 

A bird flits across the sky, 

A vulture circles, 

And, to the deep roaring of a satisfied lion, 

The African night fades gently away. 


M. WILLIAMS (Form 3A\1). 
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6. THE HANGING GARDENS OF BABYLON—A HISTORICAL FANTASY. 


(The setting is that of Ancient Babylon between 570 and 590 B.C.) 


It is a beautiful day. No-one in Babylon could have asked for better weather. 
not even the King. But then...the King is so sour at times that he is probably 
praying for rain even now, so that we peasants could not have our day’s outing to 
those beautiful gardens up there. 


How well I remember the time when I was just a lad, when old Nebuchandnezzar 
had that dream he could not remember. The news spread through the city that if the 
royal magicians and astrologers could not find out what the dream was, and what it 
meant, Nebuchadnezzar would have them executed. But then that Jewish prisoner 
... What was his name? Ah, yes, Daniel, or, as Nebbie called him, Belteshazzar .. . 
he stepped in. He told Nebbie all about his dream and what it meant. He said he got 
all this information from his god. But Nebbie could not have been all that grateful 
because the next thing we heard of Daniel was that he was about to be burned alive. 
It is said a great miracle saved him. And then he was thrown into the lions’ den, 
but that did not work either — fortunately, because little did Nebbie realise that if 
Daniel had died, he would have had a revolution on his hands. 


But that is beside the point. You see, today is the one day of the year when 
anyone can go into the Gardens — at a price, that is. I do not know how long I have 
been supporting myself, but I do kno w that it must be a long time, as I have only 
just managed to save the money to get me into those Gardens. I cannot wait to get 
there. I have been walking for nigh on two hours, and it is just over an hour since 
dawn. There are few people about, I suppose because it is still too early. It will not 
be long now... There’s the gate! ... 


I did not have much trouble at the gate. The guard just counted my money twice, 
and let me through. He said I must be out before dark, or else! And I must not litter 
the grounds or a shall be flogged. But I am not going to let any of these things spoil 
my day! 

The past week has been most interesting. The wise old man of our village has 
been telling me all there is to know about these gardens. We sat outside his hut, 
and not far away we could see the walls of Babylon, and within those walls we could 
see these Gardens rising up. 

The story goes that King Nebuchadnezzar was in Media some time ago; no-one 
seems to remember whether it was a conquest or a visit, but anyway, he came back 
with a beautiful princess named Semiramis. He married her and everything was 
peaceful because the royal family was happy. But soon Queen Semiramis grew tired 
of the flat plains of our Tigris-Euphrates valley; she began to pine for her beautiful 
mountain home of Media. So Nebuchadnezzar began to shower luxuries on her like 
raindrops in a cloudburst. But still Semiramis was tired of Babylon. 


Nebuchadnezzar pored over his problem, and finally ordered a huge terraced 
vault to be built, just inside the palace walls. The whole structure was to be raised 
on tiers of masonry arches, varying from seventy-five feet to three-hundred feet above 
the plain. The royal builders, gardeners and men of knowledge studied the problem 
of irrigation. You see, Nebuchadnezzar had ordered an artificial mountain garden. 
As the building neared completition, and the gardeners began returning with their 
acquisitions, the men of knowledge solved their problem. A screw was built, from the 
Euphrates, up the vault, to a large reservoir at the top. The water would be brought 
up the screw to the reservoir, and from there, natural forces would draw it down over 
the vault in channels. It would then be allowed to spread natrually over the terraces, 
thereby watering them, or it would be collected in pots by the gadeners, who would 
use it to water the plants individually. 

The Gardens were very soon established. Then Nebuchadnezzar ordered 
fountains to be built all over the Gardens, these fountains being fed by the 
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irrigation channels. He also ordered large banqueting halls to be built. From where 
i am standing now, I can see one of these halls. It has a very ornate stone roof, sup- 
ported by equally ornate stone pillars, over a long stone table with seating arrange- 
ments for at least eighty or ninety guests. And that is all; the entire hall, like all the 
others, is completely open to the weather. There are vines and creepers with 
beautiful flowers and foliage creeping up and around the pillars. Nothing could be 
more stunning. Close by me is a fountain. It is not as big as some, but it is neverthe- 
less at least twenty feet in diameter. In the middle is a statue of an eagle in flight, 
and sprays of water are coming out of the tips of its wings and its beak. The pond 
itself has a beautiful array of waterlilies — pink, mauve and yellow. And in and 
out between the roots I can see beautifully coloured fish darting. There are two 
women on the other side of the fountain; they are staring around them, both speech- 
less with the glory and beauty of what they can see. 


As I slowly wander through the gardens, and up steps to higher and yet higher 
terraces, | become entranced with the beauty of this paradise. The trees are so green 
and strong. The shrubs and bushes are so lush and thick. The flowers are so sweet- 
smelling and delicate. I begin to feel that perhaps these plants are not real. 
i get the urge to feel, to touch, to hold. but commonsense holds me back — it will 
mean a public flogging if I touch! 


I finally reach the topmost level, and find myself in the shadow of the huge 
reservoir. Sitting down on the stone bench provided, I gaze down on to the thick, 
lush, green carpet of the Gardens. My eyes wander over the palace walls, down the 
city streets, and over the city walls, straight across the plains to the grey, misty 
horizon. As if in a dream, my eyes glide back to the resplendent beauty of the 
Gardens. A closer inspection of this carpet reveals specks of vivid, gay colours 
beneath the spreading arms of protective trees. | can discern people wandering on the 
Jowest levels. On the faces of those closer and those who pass right in front of me, 
I can see expressions of sheer enchantment and enjoyment. 


This is a true paradise! I feel sudden jealousy of the queen who wanders through 
here whenever she chooses, except today. 


Suddenly, I realise that I have lost all track of time; it is getting dark, and there 
are far fewer people in the Garden now. In a panic | rush across the lawn, down steps, 
getting lower and lower. “Oh, don’t let the gates be closed,” I whisper to myself, 
but I realise I am lost! What can I do? Running out of a grove of fruit trees, I spot 
an elderly woman I run towards her, but slow down when I realise that I am being 
regarded with a suspicious eye by one of the guards. Keeping close behind the 
woman I go down some steps, past a fountain, through some thick shrubs, and there 
at last is the gate! 


Once into the street, and safe, I look back and swear that one day I shall re- 
turn to that paradise that stretches up above me. 
R. WARREN (Form 6M1). 


Sra 


The Return of Tetana 


It was a harsh Sindebele voice that aroused Harry Chambers. 
_ “Tetana has come back, just as he did last year and the year before,” said the 
voice. 


Chambers, a professional hunter, recalled the legend of how the great bull 
elephant, Tetana, damaged crops round the area, killing off the natives with apparent 
delight. Tetana had already added seven hunters to his list . . . 
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By Land Rover, the journey to the village had taken half an hour. The sight that 
greeted Chambers was dreadful and pititul; there was crying throughout the camp 
and blood and entrails lay scattered around. Not a hut was left standing. Without 
wasting time, Harry took two trackers and a porter and set off after the elephant. 
The tracks left by the bull were deep, and the deep heel prints indicated that he was 
a very old elephant. 

It was not until the second day that they caught up with him. The bush was 
very thick and it was hard to manoeuvre. Suddenly a huge grey mass confronted the 
men Tetana stood fifteen yards away, most of his body hidden by the thick under- 
growth. Deciding to risk a shot, Chambers raised his .470 double-barrelled rifle, took 
aim and squeezed the trigger. There seemed to be silence for a moment, and then it 
happened. A sceam rent the air. so loud that the jungle seemed to tremble, the bush 
seemed to fall away, and Tetana charged out towards Chambers, who fired again. 
It made no difference. Never had Chambers been so close to death. He dropped his 
gun and dived into the thick scrub. the bull rushed past, and seconds later the 
piercing screams of the trackers and porters rang out as the elephant caught them. 
fhe sight of their bodies trampled into the dirt nauseated Chambers. 

It was not until nightfall that the bull left. Chambers knew that it was looking 
for him. After a terrible night in the bush, Chambers continued his pursuit of the 
wounded elephant. 

The blood spoor was slight, which puzzled him, because he was sure both shots 
had found their target. At noon, Chambers knew he was close, for traces of dung he 
found were still warm. It was barely past midday when he heard the sound of break- 
ing branches. He saw Tetana drinking from a small stream, his huge ivory tusks 
gleaming in the sun. The wind was perfect, blowing from the great bull towards 
Chambers. 

Taking a rest in a huge mopani tree, the hunter waited for the mammoth animal. 
He did not wait long. Tetana lifted and turned his head. He seemed to be looking far 
into the distance when both barrels of the .470 went off together. Chambers had given 
the bull a side brain shot — into the most vulnerable part of the elephant. The recoil 
knocked Chambers head over heels. As he got up, he saw the enormous bull sink to 
his knees and keel over. Blood was gurgling from the dying monster’s trunk, then 
there was a huge sigh. Tetana was dead. 

The legend of Tetana, the great mammoth rogue, is still kept alive by the people 
of the lower Zambezi valley. 

R. BARNETT (Form 6M2). 


Toe Ek My Been Gebreek Het 


Dit was gedurende die Kersvakansie en ek het op my oom se plaas vir drie 
weke lank gebly. Vroeg op ’n Saterday mére het hy ons na die berge geneem — 
hulle was in die nabyheid. Ons het gaan berg klim, die son het lekker geskyn en die 
voéls het gesing. Bo in die berge was daar ’n glyerige klip en my voet het gegly. Ek 
het “ Piet, my neef, op hulp geroep, maar het my nie gehoor nie en ek het ver 
geval. 

Toe Piet my gesien het, het hy vir my kon help. Ek het my bewusteloos geval 
en my been gebreek. Piet het my gedra en na die plaas toe geneem. My oom het in 
sy motor gesit en na die hospitaal toe bestuur. 

Om twee-uur in die middag het ek my bewussyn in die hospitaal herwin. Ek het 
‘n Operasie ondergaan, hulle het vir my ’n verdowingsmiddel gegee en my been met 
’n gips gespalk, Die verpleegsters het my pille gegee om die pyn te stil. Een week 
gelede het hulle my uit dit hospitaal ontslaan. 

G. WAITE (Form 2A1). 
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“As Others See Us” 


Cr. Collier: Call Me Number One. 

Mr. Heunis: The Liquidator (come and get it). 
Mr. Ashmole: Which Way You Going, Billy? 
Mr. Anderson: Pictures of Matchstick Men. 
Mr. Baldwin: Who’s That Girl? 

Mr. Byerley: Don’t Forget to Remember. 
Mr. de Wit: Biplane Evermore. 

Mrs. Fisher: Can’t Get Near You. 

Mr. Hills: Rubber Duckie. 

Mrs. Knox: Give Peace a Chance. 

Mr. Learmont: I Started a Joke. 

Mrs. McCormick: Hey, Little Woman. 

Mrs. McConnell: Proud Mary. 

Mr. Neaum: Grooving with Mr. Bloe. 

Mr. Pert: Traces. 

Mr. Rodgers: Hair. 

Mrs. Sanjuan: What’s New, Pussycat? 

Mr. Stewart: Goodbye Sam, Hello Samantha. 
Mr. Warner: Run Through the Jungle. 

Mr. West: Put a Little Love in Your Heart. 
Mr. Westaway: Silence is Golden. 

Mr. White: A Whiter Shade of Pale. 

Mr. Wright: A Dedicated Follower of Fashion. 
Mrs. Mare: Signed, Sealed and Delivered. 
Mrs. van Niekerk: Take a Letter, Maria. 

The Prefects: The Love of the Common People. 
The Hostels: In the Ghetto. 

Assembly: Everybody’s Talking. 

Planned School Pavilion: In the Year 2525. 
First Rugby XV: I’m a Loser. 

Offices: Teardrop City. 


Hensop 


Ons het Saterdagaand vriende besoek wie in die entjie van ons dorp af geleé was, 
en ons het lekker met hulle gesels tot omtrent elfuur. . 

Ons het in ons nuwe motor teruggelis toe ’n man met ’n bebloede gesig voor in 
die pad verskyn het, en hy het ons beveel om stil te hou. 

Net toe die deur vir hom oopmaak, gryn hy my aan my arm en het my tot 
my verbasing uit die motor uitgeruk met ’n rewolwer teen my kop. Toe beveel hy 
my ouers en broer om uit te klim. 

Toe dit gedaan was, het hy my weer ingestoot en self ook ingeklim. Ons was in 
’n kort tydjie ver van my ouers af. 

Ek is allen met ’n wrede man uit die tronk uit. Sal hy my vermoor? Sal ek hom 
in ’n ander land soos ’n slaaf bedien? Al hierdie gedagtes het deur my kop geskuit 
terwyl ons verder van my huis af gereis het. 

Toe ons omtrent agt myl van die volgende dorpie af was, hou hy stil en spring 
uit en laat vat in die bos in. 

Ek het agter die stuurwiel gespring en het na die naaste telefoon toe gejaag waar- 
vandaan ek die polisie gebel het. Binne ’n uur was die dief in hegtenis geneem en ek 
was weer op pad huistoe. 

Ek het my ouers en broer weer opgetelen, hulle het amper van blydskap gehuil. 

In die hof moes ek getuienis aflé en hy het betreklik lig daarvan afgekom. 

W. GROBLER (Form 4A2). 
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October 


It was a hot, sultry day. The heat was stifling. The bees buzzed with an irritating, 
continual noise. Everything around moved with the same sluggishness as I did. A 
few plants that still survived the sweltering heat drooped in a dejected attitude. 
Everywhere was still, the atmosphere electric, as huge black clouds gathered 
overhead. 


The sky grew dark and threatening. The buzzing of the bees stopped abruptly. 
Somewhere, lightning flashed and thunder boomed its noisy warning. Suddenly the 
sky directly overhead split in two and a jagged form of lightning seared down. Huge 
droplets of rain splattered down, increasing in volume and rapidly becoming 
torrential. The mighty wind lashed the treetops to a turmoil of branches and 
battered leaves. Soon, the rain was pelting down and every now and then, lightning 
illuminated the scene. Thunder rumbled and crashed, shaking the huge. windswept 
trees, and the earth became flooded with the heavy downpour. 


Then the storm eased, until it stopped altogether. Little rivulets trickled down 
slopes, droplets of rain dripped slowly off the gleaming green leaves. The sun came 
out, glinting on the pools of water. Everything had a new, refreshed look and sound 
about it. The birds’ singing and the insects’ chirping all echoed their happiness to the 
newly cleansed world. 


S. COOPER (Form 1A\1). 


Rain 


The sky was clouded — 

A thickly woven mat of cloud. 

Moving, dangerously black and ominous; 
Doubtless, it would rain. 


It rained, 

Heavily pounding the condemned earth, 

Tearing at the trees, stinging their bared roots, 
Dominating the world, the helpless world, beneath. 


The imprisoned people, fearful of its awesome reign, 
Remained huddled around insignificant fires, 
Awaiting the return of the sun. 


The rain stopped. 

A fresh smell of life appeared with the aftermath of the storm. 
The trees relaxed, blown gently by a peaceful wind, 

But still the sky was clouded. 


E. GLOVER (Form 3A\1). 
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The Soapbox Derby 


Gaily coloured banners flew high above the closely packed crowd. Every colour of 
the rainbow was around the dirt-track. 

The track itself was seemingly easy to the untrained eye, but to the experts it 
was a place of glory, with many hidden traps such as at “Hairpin Bend”, where there 
was a mud pool basking in the sun. It held a deadly menace to the playboys of the 
track, an oil slick. 

Refreshments were being brought at the last minute. 

Suddenly a pistol cracked in the still atmosphere, hanging almost like a blanket 
over the action-packed scene. The race was on. 

Silver-lined darting bodies moved quickly, eerily, amongst the rubble of the 
track, bouncing around as though the devil himself was taking a hand in this ap- 
parently fun-filled game. 

Splinters of wood were flying everywhere. A sleek soapbox had hit “Hairpin Bend”’ 
at an almost impossible speed and caught the oil slick concealed in the mud pool. Its 
slim body had spun off into the woods and hit a glossy fir. Not withstanding the shock 
of the impact, it had burst asunder. leaving the driver of the vehicle sprawled out 
on the earth. 

The crowd screamed, barriers collapsed. This had happened before. 

A wheel from the stricken vehicle ambled lazily across the skid-torn track into 
the path of an oncoming soapbox. Vainly the driver tried to wrench his shining red 
chassis across, out of the path of the bent, crunched wheel. Going into a dry skid. 
sparks flying, rubber squealing for mercy, he hit the wheel. The soapbox slowly, 
almost casually, flipped over and landed with a clearly audible impact. The driver 
slumped over his now useless steering system, now no more than a badly frayed rope. 
which had probably been recently bought from an exclusive store in town. His crash 
helmet lay twenty yards away, just a heap of old tin. 

“Yipee!” some enthusiast yelled. “This sure is exciting! Just like the good old 
days.” 

It was almost over. Coming down the straight neck and neck were two lJovelv 
soapboxes, slim, mobile and fast. Straining to get into the lead, the drivers made 
a fractional mistake, but that made all the difference. The two wheels touched, spokes 
were mangled in an instant and the two fragile boxes piled into each other at top 
speed. The driver of the yellow and black one, called “Fried Egg 55’, flew twelve feet 
into the air and even before he hit the ground his heart was no longer functioning. 

Still the two cars hurtled on, their speed ever increasing. In a pitiful wreck, they 
eventually came to a stop, in a cloud of streaming rubber and gushing smoke, one 
foot over the line. 

Excited officials, their top hats gleaming, rosettes standing out like a tree in the 
desert, ran up to congratulate the victor, but he never received the laurel of olive 
leaves, as he, too, was dead, his face buried in a pool of blood. The soapbox was an 
indistinguishable ruin of splinters and iron fragments, turned inside out in their hour 
of agony. 

R. LIEBERMANN (Form 1A2). 


noe ceremonial) [eee 


The Avenger 


The story took place in a little town called Gaternayle. A violent murder 
occurred. The victim, Jody Kyne, was found stabbed several times in the chest, and 
two of the fingers of his right hand were cut off. 

For nearly nine months the police searched the entire town and its surroundings. 
No traces were found and no evidence uncovered. By the end of the year. the police 
had given up hope, and almost completely forgotten about the brutal murder. 
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Meanwhile, Shane Bossinite, the murderer, came from his hiding place, which 
was a tiny cave camouflaged by a creeper hanging over the entrance. For Shane, 
everything went well for six months or more. 

One night Shane could not find sleep and just lay in his bed, tossing and turning. 
Suddenly as he was lying there, an image formed slowly. Petrified with fright, Shane 
watched the form of Jody Kyne appear. There he stood, with a ripped shirt revealing 
the knife wounds of one and a half years before. Clutched in his three fingers was a 
knife. As Shane watched the image, it faded away again. Shane could not get any 
sleep that night, but convinced himself that he was seeing things. 

However, over the next two months, Shane saw the image twice again, each time 
bearing the knife. Then, on the morning of 7th October, 1819, Shane Bossinite was 
found dead, with several knife wounds in his chest, and two fingers of his right hand 
missing... 

D. SMITH )Form 1A2). 


The Awakening 


{ awoke to an inky black darkness. 

I remembered the car, 

Hooter screaming — the impact. 

That was all. 

A door opened. 

A man spoke. 

I could feel the soft woollen bandages pressing into my eyes. 

The noise of several voices reached my ears, some familiar, others not. 
A gentle hand felt for the join in the bandage. 

I won’t see, 

I won’t see, my thoughts screamed to me. 

I was afraid that I would remain in the black pit of blindness for eternity. 
It seemed a decade before the bandage was removed. 

Once more the thought of ageless blindness assailed me. 

{ couldn’t open my eyes. 

A soft voice spoke, Open your eyes — you can see. 

Reluctantly, I opened my eyes. 

Slowly, the blurred outline of happy, smiling faces materialized. 

I stared at them from my bed in amazement. 

Suddenly I leapt from my warm covering and dashed to the window. 
There stood a number of trees, greener than ever, 

Bearing a variety of fruits; 

Red, rosy apples glinted, 

Succulent yellow peaches strained to break from the branches’ hold, 
Red and yellow breasted birds sang their tunes of joy, 

Crickets chirped and jumped, 

Ants scurried around, dragging pieces of grass many times their own size, 
Tall, green, fertile grass bent under the wind’s mighty hand. 

I was grateful, very grateful, for the miracle of sight. 


S. RYAN (Form 1A1). 
98 


Allan Wilson School Magazine 


Man 


The wind became still, 

Caressing the plastic cheeks of 
The synthetic people, 

Their animal instincts anticipating 
The coming weeks, 

When the clouded mushrooms 
Rise up from their seeds — 


Seeds planted by ambitious man, 
More like the animal than the animal, 
Whose continuous creation 

Has created his destruction, 

Whose love for life 

Has left life loved. 


When all the seeds have bloomed 
And wither, 
Destruction is defeated. 


R. HOOK (Form 6M?2). 


Ek Het Verdwaal 


Ek is een van die grootste olifantkoeie in ons trop. My kalf is nou ses maande 
oud. Ons trop is op pad in ’n suidelike rigting, maar vandag hou ons stil, want almal 
moet rus. Ek roep my kindjie, en hy kom langs my staan. Ek moet vir hom iets 
vertel. 


,, Loe ek net ’n klien olifantkoeitjie was, was die ou trop op pad, en toe ons stilge- 
hou het om te rus, het ek baie blare geéet. Hulle was vreemde blare, en dié aand, toe 
almal aan die slaap was, was ek nog wakker. Ek het weggestap om rond te kyk, en 
om nog meer kos te eet. 


Ek was net ’n entjie van die trop af, toe ek ’n geluid agter my gehoor het. Ek 
het omgedraai, en daar het ek ’n groot bruin dier gesien. Ek het later uitgevind dat 
dit °n leeu was, maar teen dié tyd het ek nie geweet nie. Ek het weggestap. Hy het 
nadergestap. Ek het weer weggestap. Hy het weer nadergestap. Toe het ek omgedraai 
en vinnig weggehardloop. Tien minute later het ek stilehou en omgekyk. Daar was 
niks daar nie. 


Ek het ’n paar geéet, blare, en toe het ek begin om terug te stap. Dit was donker 
en ek kon net bosse sien. Ek het vinniger gestap, maar die bosse het almal dieselfde 
gelyk. Ek het begin dink dat ek om en om loop. Toe het ek paniekbevange verder ge- 
hardloop. Ek het verdwaal. Ek het vinniger gehardloop, en ek het my slurp in die 
lug opgesteek en vir:my ma geskreeu. Geen antwoord nie. Toe het ek stilgehou. Ek 
het iets aan die linkerkant gehoor. Toe het ek die groot liggaam van my ma uit die 
bosse sien kom. Ek was veilig. 


Maar onthou my kindjie, ek kan miskien aan die slaap wees, en as dit met jou 
gebeur. dan sal jy werklik verdwaal. Onthou- moenie vreemde blare eet nie.” 


D. FOWLER (Form 4A\1). 
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It was a cold miserable night and the rain was lashing my face and trickling 
down my neck. I was beginning to wonder why fate had played such a mean trick on 
me. Here I was hiking my way to Essexvale, rain lashing down on me, soaked to the 
skin, visibility nil and in the middle of nowhere. On top of that there was not a bit 
of shelter for at least ten miles. 


The chance of a car coming by was slight, as I had decided to take a back road, 
which was not frequently used. I walked silently along with only the squelch of my 
boots to keep me company. 


J had walked about ten miles when I saw a light. I started to walk in that direc- 
tion, keeping myself going and hoping with all my might that it was a car or house. I 
ran hurriedly, stumbling over rocks, ditches and stumps. Finally I halted and looked 
again. The light had vanished. [ carried on walking in the direction in which I had 
seen the light. As I turned a bend in the road, I saw it, an old, very delapidated house. 
The woodwork was rotten and the brickwork crumbling. The shutters hung on old 
hinges which squeaked when the wind blew them. It was a double storey, but as far 
as I could see, it would not be for very long as the whole construction seemed 
terribly unstable. 


As I made my way to the huge oak door, | sensed something uncanny and super- 
natural about the place. 


I lifted the huge brass knocker, which somewhat resembled a skull and let it fall 
with a crash. The noise echoed through the house loudly above the rain. I waited, 
my heart was heating faster now. Why was I scared? No one answered. Slowly I 
opened the door. It squeaked loudly and my hair stood on end. Slowly I struck a 
match, the light revealed a very dusty room, with old Victorian furniture in it. Here 
and there hung huge cobwebs with spiders. 


My first intention was to find a room with a fire-place. If | succeeded, I could 
build a fire with the old bits of rotten wood that lay around. My match had by now 
gone out and as I wanted to save my last few matches, I did not light another one. I 
groped my way to the stairs and climbed up; they moaned and grounded under my 
feet. The first door I opened revealed only a small room and it had no fire place. I 
closed it and silently padded my way to the next door. On opening it I stepped in 
and immediately heard another noise, like a heavy footfall. Perhaps it was my 
imagination. 

I had a fire going and I felt the warmth fill the room, I began to feel sleepy now. 
My eyelids drooped. “Bang! Slam!” What was that? I sprang to my feet and listened. 
There it was again. It seemed to come from the small room I had first entered. Slowly 
I padded to the door, opened it and listened. My mouth was dry and I felt weak at 
the knees. I walked over to the other door slowly and opened it. 


No! No! It couldn’t be. There in the corner was a four-poster bed and on it was 
a form, yes a form of an old man. He was there yet he seemed to be transparent. The 
entire room was filled with a strange green glow. 


I came to my senses, jumped back and slammed the door behind me. 


Why? When I[ had looked in earlier the room had been completely empty but 
now... I turned around and ran as fast as my weak legs would carry me back to my 
room. I opened the door, leaving it open behind me, stepped in. 


As I sat down at the fire [ heard the door slam shut. I froze. Then, the sound of 
a key being turned in the lock. 


Below me the wind whispered through the corridors, like something unspeakable 
chuckling. 
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If ever | had experienced a meeting with evil, I was certainly experiencing it 
now. The fire burnt lower. Why? There was enough fuel. Slowly a suffocating feeling 
came over me. I clutched my throat, it was like being suffocated by a cushion, by 
what seemed to be age old dust. Then I heard the screams, a scream which pierced 
the silence from wall to wall, corner to corner, an insane sound which sent chills 
down my spine. 

Then I realised that I must get out or die. Yes, die .[ spun round to the window. 
No! It had bars. There in the corner was a wooden pole — I did not know why [ had 
not seen it before — I picked it up. Already I felt invisible fingers closing around 
my throat. I ran forward, as though a mad man possessed me. “Crash bang.” The 
pole hit the door detonating the sound of splintering wood. I felt the cold air en- 
velop me as the centre of the semi-rotten door gave way. I dived through with a 
crash. Then I ran as I have never run before. and as I will never run again, down 


the stairs and out of the front door. 
I. MACARTHUR (Form 2B1). 


The Art Room 


Paint palettes strewn around, 
Even paint spilt on the ground, 
Pictures hanging on the walls — 
There’s one of magnificent Victoria Falls — 
Pictures colourful, majestic, exciting. 
Even pictures of pirates fighting. 
Paint brushes moving up and down, 
One dab of blue, a dash of brown. 
Time to clean up, says teacher loud and clear — 
But what has happened? 
Our artists have disappeared into thin air! 
L. MAGGIO (Form 2B2). 
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Lost ! 


The sun burnt unmercifully down on the man’s bare back as he crawled along 
the hot waste of sand, the desert. Sweat poured from every part of his body and his 
face was red with his exertions. His heart thumped in his chest with hammer-like 
blows which seemed to pound in his already aching head, making the scene before 
him an indistinct blur. 

He knew that there was practically no hope for him. He had crashed in the 
desert while in his jet-plane on important exercises. He had crawled out of the wreck- 
age, just alive, with only a pint of water which he had managed to salvage from the 
plane. The water was gone now and he had only the arid waste of the desert for 
company. Dune after endless dune of sand stretched out before his eyes for as far 
as he could see. 

He tried to get up, but fell immediately. His leg was broken. He moaned in agony 
as the pain shot through his leg. He sank into merciful oblivion. 

When he awoke he was aching all over his pain-racked body. He opened his 
eyes and saw a few stars twinkling above him. He sat up, ignoring the pain, and 
crawled slowly towards a cactus, which he tried to crack open, disregarding the sharp 
thorns, for his only thought was for the water. The cactus split open, revealing the 
watery sap, and the man drank greedily. then fell asleep. 

He was aroused by the feel of a man’s hand shaking his shoulder. He was a 
wandering Arab and by pure chance had stumbled across the prostrate form of the 
man. The wounded man looked up at the Arab, not yet comprehending the full mean- 
ing of the hand on his shoulder. that meant his salvation. 


S. COOPER (Form 1A1). 
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The Desert 


The desert, a harsh hot waste of yellow sand, gritty and dirty, with shrubs and 
cactus the only sign of vegetation. Suddenly, a movement. A dark shape disentangles 
itself from a tall spiral-shaped cactus to move sluggishly, twisting its. gigantic length 
over the hot sand. In the harsh sunlight its shape is distinctly visible, a snake. It 
moves into the shadow of a small bush, then, as if by magic it disappears. A 
wriggle, a shudder and the bush becomes a deadly trap for an unsuspecting victim. 


High in the still sky vultures turn round and round in effortless flight, dropping 
one by one on to the sand, where, after close observation, a dying animal can be 
seen. The savage birds fight for wet entrails, a delicacy, or sit happily picking the 
animal’s eyes out and filling their crops until, finally satisfied, they disappear into 
the blue sky with the sun shining brightly displaying this obscene sight. The hyaenas 
lope into sight, drawn by the smell of blood, to finish what the vultures have left. 


Finally trees are to be seen, tall green trees with coconuts, full of life-giving 
milk. Then an expanse of blue, clear water, with children bathing in it. White 
houses are in startling contrast to the yellow expanses of hot sand just outside. 
The houses are filled with nomads in spotless white clothes full of gaiety and 
happiness. 


This is the only sign of life in the hot, stinking desert. 


R. MADSEN (3B2). 


Psycho 


Grey, 

Lurid, 

Rising slowly, 

A red spark 

Glows into life. 

Down again, 

The mind expanding, 
Opening, 

Seeing beyond 

The sound of music, 

The live, pulsing, animal beat, 
Conscious only of reality 

Of light and sound 

In one breathing form 
Coming in on itself 

And enveloping new feelings 
As they start to form again. 


S. MOGG (Form 4B2). 
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Black Saturday 


It was a Saturday morning. Town was alive with the hustle and bustle of traffic 
and the quick, anxious movements of people in a hurry. I was about to cross the 
street when three sharp gunshots sent me diving instinctively for the pavement. Along 
the road rattled an old “coupe” of the type used by daring, gunslinging outlaws. In 
the rear window was an evil face with a broad scar down one cheek. On the head 
perched a jaunty tweed cap and under the chin was a frilly white silk collar. The eyes 
were evil and fanatical, and glared down the sights of a nine-millimetre sub-machine 
gun, The gun was blazing sparks of brilliant fire and along the road bullets were 
skipping and dancing as if possessed by an evil force. All along the pavements were 
screaming women and children who scuttled like frightened crabs for cover. One 
brave, or foolish, man tried to stop the gunman and was shot down on the spot by teh 
evil fanatic with the glaring eyes. 

As the coupe rattled along it spred a path of destruction. Already three bodies 
lay helpless on the scorching tar with blood gushing from gaping wounds and their 
pathetic faces turned towards the blue sky of a fine spring morning. One of the 
bodies stirred; it was a woman clutching a child. A man rushed out from cover and 
carried her to safety. The child’s sudden screams brought the people to life. Men 
rushed out and women screamed. The two remaining corpses were covered with rude 
materials, and someone ran to a ’phone booth which was peppered with bullet holes. 

Still the coupe rattled on. but now the wail of a siren reached relieved ears — 
the man had got to the ’phone. 

The police car roared up the street, tyres squealing and engine racing. The coupe 
stopped. Slowly, like a beetle, it turned round to face the police car. The evil face 
sprang out and the gun blazed. The police car slowed and the driver slumped 
forward, his head a mass of blood. His companion vainly tried to control the huge 
machine, but through the shattered windscreen he could see nothing. The car 
squealed and ripped up against a water hydrant and lay there like a dead thing, its 
chassis crumpled and its body crushed. The co-driver crawled out with blood 
spattered all over him, his eyes staring savagely before him. He turned towards the 
coupe which was rumbling round a corner and screamed, “You murders! You 
murderers!” And then he seemed to hang in the air and fall with a dull, lifeless thud. 

The onlookers turned their heads and a woman fainted, her face white as a 
sheet. But these people did not see justice, for it was hidden round a chipped brick 
wall where the coupe rolled out of control, its driver slumped on the wheel, his heart 
pierced by a single bullet. The coupe rolled towards an army post where the sentries 
had received the order to stop the car. It was they who had shot the driver, and it 
was they who gave one order. and fired one tank, and blew an old coupe and a 
glaring madman to pieces. 


Madness 


Happiness is madness 
Helpfulness is madness 
Goodness is madness. 


Madness is living, 
Madness is giving, 
Alas, to the poor. 
Madness is asking 
For more. 


Man is madness. 
M. STOBBS (Form 6M2). 
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Invasion 


How was he to know that this was an invasion? Was he expected to rush to 
the telephone and ring up the police? At first his questioning eyes were large and 
round with amazement, but then creased at the edges in happiness as he struck his 
hands together just for the fun of it. 


Had the mother and father been near this gurgling two-year old, the world 
might have been warned of the arrival of U.F.O.’s, but, at that particular moment, 
mother was in the kitchen, warming milk for her bouncing boy outside, and father 
was dozing in his comfortable airmchair. 


The U.F.O.’s landed softly, without noise, and were well concealed in an instant. 
The bulky metallic frame was quickly dismantled and the glistening steel-alloy plates 
swiftly unbolted, until all that remained of the kite-shaped ship was a pile of seem- 
ingly discarded metal. 


But what about the voyagers themselves? Standing by this dismantled form of 
transport, they presented a pleasing sight to the eye. Immaculately dressed in suits, 
the men stood behind the women, who were dressed equally well in everyday blouses 
and knee-length skirts. Harmless looking creatures, aren’t they? 


For someone to take over the world was impossible for our simple brains to 
grasp. A vast network of complex equipment, guarded to the last nut and bolt is not 
simply taken over by anybody who wishes to do so. Or is it? Our friends found it 
relatively simple. No force, no bother, and no panic accompanied their “stepping 
in” and gaining control. 


Why? Because the strange voyagers looked exactly like the rulers of the con- 
tinents, and the girls disposed of the real people as one discards an empty cigarette 
packet. Then they re-directed the atomic systems and freed our mighty rockets of 
destruction from all the bases on earth so that they flew straight and true into the 
centre of the sun. The control of the continents was re-directed to one centre, so that 
one man alone controlled the earth. This was the method they employed and it cer- 
tainly worked. No-one, except our two-year-old, saw the intruders arrive, and when 
our little friend waved his small, pudgy hand in the direction of the travellers’ craft, 
his mother laughed and tickled him under the chin. 


In this day and age, where men travel to Jupiter and Saturn in their mighty 
rockets, a phenomenon like this is comprehensible to our puny brains. We look at 
the results and wonder, if the world had carried on the way it was, what the out- 
come would have been, or, if the invaders had not destroyed our rockets, which 
we had built to destroy ourselves, what the situation would be like now, or if... 


Today, we can look out of the window without wondering if a massive bomb 
will fall to the ground to kill, because we know this will not happen. The sub-leaders 
of the world do not have to worry whether their striking power of rockets will equal 
that of any other major continent, in the event of any attack. We can also walk the 
streets without being shot to death by some loose-headed bandit, or without being 
ae by demonstrators. Isn’t this the type of world we wish to live in, without 
violence? 


All I can say is, I’m glad They came. The world.has become a much better 
place to live in without the influence of the Earthmen. We have been thoroughly 
humiliated and shown our place by these people, who have altered our way and 
pace of living and have done it all by themselves. I like the world the way it is, don’t 
you? And remember our world motto: “Peace be to all men on earth”. — 


B. PENTREATH (Form 3A1). 
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Water 


It lay a vast shimmering expanse, 
Motionless in the evening sun, yet ever moving. 
The sky dulled, darkening the distant ranges. 


A wind arose. 

It danced along and lapped at the edges of the thirsty banks. 
Receding only to strike further inwards, 

As if a thousand ghostly creatures were playing with it. 
Then the water calmed, 

Continuing its drowsy onward course 

As if retreating from death 

To find life. 


Cascading downwards, 

Plunging, plummeting, gurgling and dashing itself upon the rocks, 
Until once again it found its former way of life, 

A vast shimmering expanse of ocean. 


I. J. LOCKE (Farm 6M2). 


Kpo 


Kpo the leopard walked through the gloom of the forest like a shadow blocking 
the flickering light of a fire. Suddenly, a dark cave with a small entrance loomed 
up ahead. This was the domain of the king of the forest. Kpo entered in a royal 
manner and growled in a majestic, echoing voice. Another growl from another part 
of the cave rolled back at him, making his green eyes glint menacingly. The other 
growl came from his beautiful wife Selima, whose sleek body touched him. Kpo 
then broke the news, someone was trying to take over the forest and Kpo the mighty 
had challenged him to a duel. 


“But that’s impossible!”” exclaimed Selima. “Nobody would dare to face you!” 


“Oh, yes, somebody would,” replied Kpo. “The white man from the river house 
would.” 


It was now dark and Kpo was in need of a rest, so he lay down in his corner of 
the cave and went to sleep. 


The sun was playing its light on an opening surrounded by snake-berry trees 
and bramble. Kpo blended with the tree in which he lay. After a while there 
came the footsteps that indicated that the white man was coming. Every muscle in 
Kpo's sleek body tensed as the man entered the clearing. Kpo sprang through the 
air and landed squarely on the man, knocking him down. The rifle dropped and 
went off, and the man grabbed the barrel and brought the butt down on Kpo’s 
flank. The enraged leopard sank his teeth into the man’s throat and the body went 
limp. Kpo was still king. 


T. JELLIMAN (Form 1A2). 
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Jonah and the Whale 


Jonah was a-lying in his old grey bed. 
Gabriel came down and said. “Wake up, sleepy head! 

The Lord has got a job for you down in Ninevaar— 
There’s been riots in the high street and fighting in the bar.” 


But Jonah didn’t listen, Jonah didn’t care, 

He got a cabin on a ship going anywhere. 

The Lord in Heaven saw him go and blew a mighty gale, 
And Jonah and the crew of twelve all began to bail. 


Jonah fell right overboard and the ship went under, 

A hungry whale that swam below smashed the ship asunder. 
As Jonah floated to the top from way down underneath 

He found himself surrounded by that great big monster’s teeth. 


And Jonah prayed unto the Lord and begged him stay his hand; 
The whale started swimming and coughed him on dry land. 

And Jonah thanked the Lord his God and sang to him his praise, 
And for as long as he did live, he went the good Lord’s ways. 


S.J. ARCHER (Form 1A\1). 


Mankind 


Why must the horrors of war prevail 

In this modern world of ours? 

Must that soldier die 

Among: others who cry and wail? 

Can’t men for once be friends, 

And as in times of old, 

Can’t nations act like brothers? 

Must there always be this senseless killing, 
The sapping of mankind’s strength? 

Why can’t politicians be willing to talk 
Instead of fighting like fools? 

When will man learn 

That his brain and tongue 

Are better tools 

Than his fists and guns? 

Must man always take and not give? 
Cannot war stop as quickly as it once began? 
Must man always try to cheat 

His fellow man? 

Why for a change 

Can’t he offer a helping hand? 

Wouldn’t peace be a welcome idea 

In these violent times 

Of hell and horror 

With a certain future instead of an unsure to-morrow? 


N. STEEN (Form L6). 
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Bang on Target 


Bang! Bang! Two round holes appeared in the target. The marksman 
rose and grinned, for he was enjoying his favourite hobby. 

The marksman was me and my hobby is guns and shooting. 1 do not 
pretend to know a lot about guns, | just like the pleasure of shooting at 
targets, but not living targets. 

I first started shooting when | was six and the first thing 1 shot was my 
Dad! He was showing me the mechanics of my gun when the phone rang. 
Intent on the gun I forgot all safety precautions. I carefully loaded it and 
just as my Dad came through the door, accidentally pulled the trigger. The 
pellet whistled through the air and hit Dad squarely on the forehead. Being a weak 
gun, it only stung, but, all the same, my progress was halted for a month with 
the gun locked safely away in the garage. 

Now, tell me, after such a colourful start to a hobby, who could blame me for 
not giving it up? Instead, I grew more sensible and as I grew older I slowly learned 
more about all types of guns. I learned not to carry a loaded gun, never to point 
a gun at someone, and sayings like “‘It is always the unloaded gun that kills 
people’. 

As I grew older | also received bigger and better guns. My first gun was the 
little Daisy pellet gun, my next a more powerful Diana 16 which had a range of 
about twenty yards. At the moment I am proud owner of a B.S.A. number one 
gun which can kill someone if you shoot point blank. 

But this is just the beginning. Soon I am getting a .22 rifle which fires proper 
bullets and not just pellets. 

The main targets I shoot at are tins. I enjoy the kick of the gun and seconds 
later the encouraging ‘clang’ of the tin as a ball of lead thuds home. It is amazing 
how fearless one becomes when holding a gun; nothing, it seems, can harm you 
A gun gives me a sort of feeling of safety which is partly why | like guns and 
shooting. 

I find shooting interesting because guns excite me. I love the feeling of power 
and the sight of rare and powerful guns sends shivers up my spine. Potting away 
at tins and bottles makes me feel on top of the world. The sound of a pellet 
hitting a tin is wonderful in my ears. It is a sort of victorious sound that makes 
me feel happy. When younger I would sit shooting at tins just for the pleasure 
of feeling invincible and hearing the sounds of the pellets hitting the tins. I would 
imagine I was a warrior and a whole army was before me, yet I was sending 
my adversaries off home yelling and gesticulating with pain as | shot them. 

Many people like shooting for the sake of going hunting but this is not the 
reason I like this hobby. I prefer to shoot animals with a camera. 

R. Oates, Form 1AI]. 


sn Re a 


Oh, to be a Frog! 


Oh, to be a frog! 
Cool and green, 
Quick as an arrow through the pool, 
With no thought of work and school. 
Oh! | want to be a frog, 
Swimming naked when | please. 
Sunning on the lily pads, 
Looking into dark marshes, 
Quiet ponds, noisy brooks, 
Free and fit for anything. 
Oh! I want to be a frog. 
R. CAPON (Form 1A1). 
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Dawn Skirmish 


Black silent shadow slinking— 
A dustbin, 

A leap, and a clatter as it falls. 
Feline shadows dart in 

And rummage. 


Rubbish scattered in the doorway. 

Like lions at a kill 

They dig in earnest and squabble, 
Satisfying an urge from a far-off world. 


Something small and pink — 

Big Tom sniffs 

A human smell, and blood. 

He moves forward. 

Paws, 

And sees a tiny face, 

A mishap of immorality, murdered and dumped. 


His Jekyll and Hyde have met. 

Confused and frightened he backs away. 

The others follow, 

They run to the sanctity of doting mistresses’ laps, 
Before daylight can poin its accusing nger at them. 


D. CROSSLEY (Form L6). 


A Slum 


A heavy dank smell pervades the air. The place looks desolate as it huddles 
against the cold stark ballast and wallows in the murky swamp. An old man sits 
outside a dark dirty shanty built from ruined railway signs. It has been tainted 
by the smoke and soot and filth of the ever-passing trains. 


The old man is tired. His vellowed eyes and wizened face reflect a long life 
of toil and hardship. He seems to be waiting. Just waiting for the end, praying for 
its fast coming but fearing the unknown. 


The scene is suddenly awakened by a shrewish yell. A massive woman strides 
across the littered street and grasps a scrawny child by the ear. The perplexed 
howls of the mite as he is dragged away alarm a cat that streaks from a pile of 
rubbish into a dark, cranny between two sheds. 


A tattered little girl crouches in the middle of the dusty road, two sad little 
eyes peeping through her tousled hair. Her toes curl into the ground as she clutches 
her broken doll to her side and draws tiny shapes in the road. 


_ Then, stones clatter on a roof, bare feet are heard, anohter shout, a baby 
cries, a dog barks, then all noise is drowned by the noise of yet another train, and 
the whole scene is shrouded in dense black smoke. 


R. FROST (Form L6). 
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Die Boelie 


Die voorval het ’n paar jaar gelede op skool plaasgevind. Ek en my maat, 
Piet het op die stoep langs ons klaskamers gesit en ons het ons toebroodjies 
genuttig. Toe het die boelie van ons klas en sy maat by ons verbygeloop. Hy het 
Piet op die skouer geslaan, gevolglik het Piet se toebroodjies uit sy hand gevlieg, 
en op die grond geval. Die boeie se maat het van die lag uitgeskater. Wekelank 
het die boelie ons geterg, hy was ’n regte tergees en die gort was nou gaar. 


Piet was smoorkwaad, hy kon nie die boelie se terglustige tong langer verdra 
nie. Das was hy in ’n kits op sy voete en toe die boelie se verbaasde brein die 
boodskap ontvang het, was dit te laat. Piet het sy gesig so vermosel dat die 
bloed by sy o€ neus en mond uitgestroom het. Teen die tyd het ’n skare nuus- 
kierige siens saamgedrom. Die laaste keer dat Piet die boelie geslaan het, het die 
boelie bewusteloos neergeval. 


Toe het ek gesien dat die boelie se vriend probeer weghardloop het. Ek het 
hom ’n gebruiklike tikkie op sy skouer gegee en toe hy omgedraai het, het ek 
hom op sy neus geslaan. Toe het ek hom wild en wakker gemoker. Toe ek klaar 
was, was hy in dieselfde toestand soos sy vriend, die boelie. Piet het gesé: ,,.Dankie 
Mike.” 


Ek het geantwoord: ,,Dit was ’n genot om jou te help, Piet.” 
M. KRISTAFOR (Form 3A\1). 


Dawn Patrol 


They felt ashamed of being there 

With shabby clothes and uncombed hair, 
For all around them beauty lay, 

Of rolling meadows and uncut hay, 

And though they knew that this would go, 
With howling shells hurled to and fro, 
They found it hard to comprehend 
Exactly why it all would end. 


They stopped a while in the morning air 
To catch their breath and fix their gear, 
Which left a little time for thought 
About the past and why they fought. 
For war they felt a pointless error. 
Which left the land in untold terror, 
And meant to many the end of all, 

Left buried in some foreign soil. 


But each man’s thoughts lay hidden away, 
As he felt not the one to say 

That this was wrong and he was right, 
And why should men be made to fight. 


T, REID (Form 6M1). 
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Ode to a Drug Addict 


Blue bananas are cast on a spellbound dream, 

A vivid blur, a spasmodic gleam, 

A river of hate, a malicious debate — 

Suddenly the pain increases, sweat pours like running 
Water from a tap. And the pain goes on, pounding — 

Like a sledge hammer. The peace is broken, indulging 
In the cobwebs of his mind. 

[ saw him crouching by the windmill of thought, 

His memories were marred by the histories they brought. 
Humanity was a call of the wild, a call of distress, 

A little child. 

But now the end approaches; how? 

We haven’t even started yet. 

But to him there is no genesis, no end. 

At times he wishes, but at times he regrets. Why? 
Because he’s in a frenzy of insanity. 

He hasn’t got a home, he doesn’t even possess a mind; 
Colours are his life; is it a life? 

No! It’s a haunting fantasia of flowers. 

Now he clears his broken mind, his problems come to light -— 
But who wants problems? 

He doesn’t, 

So he returns to his old pastime, 

And a non-owned brain. A. SCOTT (Form 5B2). 


ec RE ena 


Invasion 


The world was still young when Yaan’s ships came gliding in from the abyss 
beyond Pluto, released from the Ronsten time field now that they had reached their 
destination. 

They slipped past the cold, dead, outer planets, knowing that life could not exist 
there, until they reached the small, inner worlds where there was air and warmth. 
The third planet from the sun was the most favourable for their purpose, and as the 
ships circled the planet, shedding their excess speed, Yaan knew that at last their 
long search was over. Here was a world that was almost identical to the once- 
lovely world that had been their home, which they had left a radiation-blasted 
desert, the night-side glowing evilly with the silent, deadly aura of dying atoms. 

He gave the order to Jand and one by one the ships cautiously descended on to 
a great land-mass shaped like a hambone. They touched down in large depression 
filled in every direction with dense growth, broken only in places by small lakes, 
glittering like jewels on a mat of green felt. Here they made a camp, and began to 
learn the secrets of their new home. They discovered many species of animal some- 
what similar to themselves, but with much inferior intelligence. Obviously, this was 
a world in an advanced state of development. 

At first the exiles were satisfied with their new home, but then supplies began 
to run out, the power in the ships began to fail, and soon quarrels arose which 
became fights, and finally the party broke up into small sections of two or three. 

Within one generation, the highly advanced people who had claimed this world 
for their own had degenerated into most primitive barbarians, and in less than 
a hundred years, even their language had ceased to exist. They had plunged their 
civilisation back more than two million years. 
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But the very nature of their savagery allowed them to survive, multiply and 
begin to expand in all directions. They began to form primitive communities, learned 
the art of fire-making and the fundamentals of language. Their ever-increasing 
population forced them to expand until they dominated every major land-mass on 
the planet. In some areas, the advance accelerated and primitive civilisation arose. 
which grew and began to dominate with a stable government. 


So Yaan’s descendents grew in power and wisdom. Great wars came and went, 
and all the while man strove to re-attain his former pinnacle of success. The atom 
was split, the threat of self-annihilation came: man had over-populated himself. 
The Ronsten time-field was rediscovered, and the threat of war went. Here was an 
outlet for man’s energies; the resources of the universe were at his finger tips. 


The first ship to enter the time-field locked on the track of Yaan’s fleet, and so it 
was that the ship emerged just outside a large system. As the ship began its long 
fall into the sun, it passed the first and outermost of the planets. On it, there was no 
frozen air, nothing except the mangled ruins that glowed defiantly even after two 
million years. The truth dawned on the members of the invading fleet that what 
they saw was a Satellite, a man-made reactor in space. Awed, they passed on, seeing 
nothing until they reached a large planet near the sun. They descended, landed, and 
stared in wonder at the red and brown desert which stretched all around. Dotted 
over it were what had once been dwelling-houses. The captain emerged and picked 
up a handful of the red dust which he allowed to trickle through his fingers. 


For no reason at all, the thought entered his head that this was home. 


The long exile was over. 
J. CLARK (Form 3A1). 


The Boabab 


And in the beginning stood the baobab, 

In the grotesque, twisted isolation 

A monument of distinction to the primitive past, 

Its ageless tentacles stretching to the turbulent dawn. 


It sucks its life from the dry, parched soil, 

Seeing man progressing, developing, 

Rising and falling in the epic of human endeavour, 
As the baobab stands, unchanging as in the beginning. 


As the story unfolds it is speechless, 

Holding within its frame 

The rituals and needs of human superstitions, 

And the baobab stands unchanging as in the beginning. 


Tired and leafless in the frequency of droughts, 
Vegetation wilts and withers, 

To restore its beauty in the life-giving energy of retaining. 
While the baobab stands unchanging as in the beginning. 


As human inventiveness creates its final destruction 
In the passion for pollution, 

The baobab will stand unchanging 

Offering the power of re-birth as in the beginning. 


E. GLOVER (Form 3A1). 
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The Thunder of Silence 


The silent symphonies delve deeper 
into the brilliant awareness of the inner recesses, 
Thrusting infinite knowledge into the endless passages, 
building waving images of faces, 
All thrusting forward, to see the agony of 
pain which my mind has to bear, 
Heaving up under straining expressions, which, 
being clear, concise to the inner being, 
Become meaningless jumbles of useless phrases 
in the outer self. 
The pent up frustration of the inability of self-expression 
fights against the faces, which shudder 
At such an unknown fate. Again the chords crash 
and rise to a deadly crescendo, 
When the mind is unable to express any wish to deny 
these strains, and finally, 
It dies, a death of silence and sttillness. 
B. PENTREATH (Form 3A]). 


The Outsider 


The black, rugged mountains tower up into the sky, the eastern peaks already 
glowing with the radiance of the coming dawn. Grey mist fills the valley below me, 
shifting and moving like a faraway, eerie sea. 

As I stand, the sun tops the eastern peaks, setting them aflame with golden 
fire, scintillating and flashing from the very tips of the mountain, seeming to reach 
towards the heavens. Then the flaming rays stream across the miles, lighting up the 
western peaks and reflecting down into the valleys below. 

In the basin, I can see the green, dark slopes, rolling up in waves until they reach 
the sheer rock, but even that is far below me and the rock rises upwards, past me, and 
towers into the blue-grey sky, forming gaunt, dark silhouettes against the eastern sky. 

Far away, from the northern cliffs, where the heat-haze is already shimmering, 
a lonely battaleur glides effortlessly from his impregnable fortress and swoops down 
the valley, climbing slowly and lazily in great mile-wide sweeps. As he soars over 
the rocky slopes, he makes use of the first air-currents, and his wings cease to beat 
in steady rhythm as he glides slowly upwwards, growing smaller and smaller until 
he is just a speck in the infinite. Then, across that lonely wilderness comes his mourn- 
ful cry, echoing from the cliffs and crags away to the north, and then he merges into 
the distance, with only the memory of that sad cry still echoing slowly through the 
quiet morning air. 

From a cleft in the northern cliffs, where the forest grows thickly along the banks 
of a small, turbulent stream, comes the mocking bark of a baboon, challenging all 
the world and his neighbour to fight for the rights of his hunting-ground. 

The sun-is well up now, and the early breezes begin to stir the acres of short, 
wiry grass which clothes the lower slopes like a blanket, studded with great boulders 
and smaller hunks of granite. 

The river runs in the very base of the valley, twisting and turning, visible only 
occasionally as it forces its way through the dense bush and smashed rock. 

The morning is suddenly split by the sound of an explosion far down the 
valley. A great section of the mountain appears to hang in space for a second, then 
plunges to ruin, sprawling across the valley floor, and raising a dense cloud of dust. 
which rises slowly, billowing outwards. 

Even from this distance I can hear the faint roar and boom of the bulldozers 
as they shift the rubble, defacing the majestic valley into an unrecognisable mass 
of broken rock, smashed trees and garbage. 

So, man makes his mark upon nature. J. CLARK (Form 3A\1). 
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